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" tUuu resort of all the earth ! 
Checkered with all complexions of mankind ; 
And spotted with ail crimes, in whom I see. 
Much that I love, and more that I ailmire. 
And all that I abhor, thon freckled fair, 
That pleascet and yot sbockH't me, 1 can laogb 
And 1 can weep ; can hope, and can despond. 
Feel wrath and pity when I think of thee ! 
Ten righteous would have saved a city once. 
And thon hast many righteous ; well for thee 
That Bait preeerves." 



SHUT UP IN PAEIS. 



The following joarnal was kept by me, wtile 
shut up in Paris, during the investment by 
the German armies. 

Circumstances prevented the publication of 
my notes before the civil war broke out, but I 
think they will be found useful to those who 
would either read or write about tlie causes of 
that crisie. 

Many incidents of the hour noted down in 
the following pages acquire a sinister signifi- 
cance when read by the light of subsequent 
events. 




THE FALL OF THE EMPIRE. 



blh September, 1870, — I think it was Madame 
dii Stael who said, " The Freiicli are quick to 
dijtcern on which side power lies, and swift 
to range themaelves upon that side ; they love 
Hticccsa before all other tilings." 

On the morning of the 3rd the "discern- 
ing" people were at their wits' end, and their 
" ranging " disposition was utterly confounded. 
Public opinion was literally suspended. 

The newspaper without news continued to 
assert that something tremendous was going 
to happen for the licnefit of France. Mean- 
while the boulevards and cafes were crowded ; 
and the stream of passers-by was arrested by 
groups of i>eople who stood still to talk and 
to gesticulate eagerly, while the loungers 
eddied round them for a little time, and theu 
continued their own languid course. 

There was no more singing or shouting, 
ttip strains of the 'Marseillaise' Iiad died 
away. Even the gamins had ceased to wbistJe 
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it. A feeling of restless suspense pervaded 
all ranks. The oiEcial news was in the stereo- 
typed tenor : " All goes beautifully ; to-morrow 
we shall have glorious news." 

In the evening came the news, that the army 
under MacMahon had surrendered, and that 
the Emperor was a prisoner. At first it was 
whispered as a secret from the War Office, 
and then it became public and well authen- 
ticated intelligence. The first thought of Paris 
was, " the war is over." For France, for thfir 
country, the Parisians had no thought; they 
had only two ideas, which found vent in the 
cries, — 

"dech£axce!" 
"TIVE LA R^PUBLIQUe!" 



One felt an intense desire to have one's 
capacity for hearing, seeing, and compre- 
hending increased a hundredfold ; to be enabled 
to be everywhere at once ; and to miss not 
one phase of the situation. I would have 
had wings to my feet, and eyes all round my 
head, that nothing might escape my know- 
ledge. I kept my eye to the kaleidoscope 
Avith frantic eagerness. 
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TLe two cries were raised simultaneously 
about three o'clock this afternoon, Satur- 
day, tbo 3rd of Septemljer. At first the 
cries of " D^chMnce!" aud "La R^puhliqitvl"' 
were bcsitatiog and inconstant, nor did they 
become much more resolute or persietent 
before Sunday morning'. I remai-ked early 
on that day that the prevaiUng feeUng was 
a sense of uncertiu'nty and timidity. The 
furtive glances and shy demeanour of the 
people were observable even as they dashed 
and spread themselves, and here and there 
raised their voices to a roar. A large pro- 
portion of the crowd were mere boys, who 
HCemed to have no motive but frolic. The 
fall of the Empire wiis to them only a "cry," 
"an object in life." 

They were dancing and Bhouting; two of 
them tumbled accidentally int« each oUier'e 
arms, and whirled off with charming ease 
aud some grace ; bystaiulere laughed. Pretty 
young women, with babies in their arms, and 
ugly olil ones, with Gsta on their arms, alike 
took part in the comical-tragical sjiectflcle. 
Some of the crowd went in a body to pay 
their nwpccta to Jules Simou ; others went 
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to General Trochu, and sent in a deputa- 
tion, asking him to take tbe sceptre, and to 
rule alone, The general calmly and gravely 
repHed : " Gentlemen, yon find me unpre- 
pared. I am ignorant of events. I cannot 
reply to you. I am a man of obedience and 
duty. I am charged with the defence of Paris, 
and defend it I will at the risk of my life." 

The sergents de ville made a charge on the 
mob, some shots were fired, and there was a 
general vaniahing away; such as only a Paris 
mob can execute. During the whole of the 
night there was commotion ; but as yet Httle 
method in the madness. 

At midnight a crowd a^embled ontside, 
while the Corps Legislatif were sitting. It 
was a midnight never to be forgotten. None 
dared to cry Vive rEmpereurl and few ven- 
tured to cry Vive la R^pvbliquel A few 
mounted Cuirassiers were to he seen here and 
there, people not knowing wiiicli side they 
would take. The gendarmes and eentinela 
were silent and impassive. Inside the build- 
ing the galleries were crammed. No tickets 
were needed. All the members were present, 
and the Ministers were in their places. There 




siWT cp IN pahhj. 

was Palikao, with his granite face and firmly 
closed mouth, clean shaven, neat compact 
moustache, small imperial, grey hair carefully 
brushed, eye cold — freczingly cold — seeming 
to say ; " Now give me a regiment of chasse- 
pots — just one — and we'll see who is master." 
I recall the fate of the prisoners in the cave 
and shudder. He would do just so by the Red 
(jovemment looming on the hhick horizon of 
France. 

The President rises. The silence is intense. 
You can hear your own breathing. President 
Schneider has a handsome face, and white 
hair of aristocratic silkiness. He looks out 
sadly over the Assembly, and says ; " Adver- 
sity has bixiught us together at this Unusual 
hour. [It was now past one o'clock, a.u.] 
I have l>een in all haste to call you together 
to deliberate upon the crisis of the hour." 
After saying this, the President takes his 
neat — sinks heavily into his chair. Then all 
eyvs turu to tha crowdeil ministerial bench. 
Silence euauca as tlie old Count rises. He 
is not an orator— except in the sense that all 
great tioldiers are orators, just as all great 
orators are jKnisessed with tho martial esprit. 
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He announces the disaster at Sedan, and 
says : " In the presence of such intelligence 
it is impossible for the ministry to enter upon 
a discussion until to-morrow. It is but a few 
minutes since I was called out of my bed to 
attend this sitting." 

Cries of " Oui 1 out I " The President asks 
the voice of the Chamber upon the adjourn- 
ment. Gambetta makes some exclamation. 
The President repeats the question whether 
postponement would not be the wisest course. 
Cries of approval, when up bobs the bushy 
head and out rolls the rough voice of Jules 
Favre, who makes a proposition with three 
articles— tlie dethronement of the Emperor, 
the nomination of a Government commission 
and the continuation of General Trochu as 
Governor of Paris. The signatures are those 
of the extreme Left only. The proposition is 
received with surprising indifference. Favre 
makes no speech. A member of the Right 
says they cannot pronounce the deposition of 
the Emperor. 

The Assembly adjourns at 1.30 a.m. to noon 
of the same day. 

At five o'clock we find, upon making a 
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reconnoissance of the city, that all is quiet in 
boulevard and street. , , 

The sergente do ville pace the>r beata in quar- 
tettes, eyeing us angrily and talking in BUp- 
pressed tones. They know, and we know, that 
this is tlie stilluess which precedes the storm. 

Snatching an hour or two of slumber on 
the back of a nightmare, a la Mazeppa, I rose 
early and was up and dressed, and armed (with 
my passport), hurrying hither and thither. 
Thousands and thousands came pouring into 
the vast and glorious Place de la Concorde, and 
I Boon heard the cfy of Viw la Ut^prMiqxie re- 
peated everywhere, without fear of the ser- 
gentB de ville, who were nowhere to be seen. 
They belonged to the Empire, and had passed 
away with it. The Garde Nationale press 
their way through the vast dense throng of 
turbulent rejoicing. Seel they are carrying 
their guns butt ond up. That means, we 
won't fire on theroeople. The people cheer 
and dance and wiep lor joy. The two cries 
of " Dechaincel" \».i\A '* l'i(« la B^publique l" 
are uuivorual, and the cxcitomout is frantic. 

I suppose I must have been pfHScmed, for 
as the dock of the Tuilenea strikes a quarter 
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to eleven, I find myself, to my astonishment, 
-^t to say terror, with my arms folded, lean- 
ing against the* lamp-post nearest to the Pont 
de la Concorde, crying, " Vive VEmpereur I" at 
the top of my voice. I think it was the last 
time that cry was heard in the streets of 
Paris. I wad brought to my senses by the 
threatening looks and gesticulations of those 
around me, and I left my position as soon as 
an opening in the crowd gave me the chance. 

All the statues appeared suddenly to be 
stuck over with little red flags. A little 
urchin, who had climbed up to place one on 
the gate of the Tiiileries, finds himself sus- 
pended by his trousers on the tall iron spikes. 

Young fellows with the old cockade are 
buying tricolour badges and red bowg. 

The little Italian girl from whom I bought 
a white rose yesterday, offers me to-day a 
crimson ribbon for my ^utton-hole. She 
knows I am an American, .and infers that I 
am in favour of Parisian Republicanism. 

The Garde Mobile are scattered here and 
there, armed with muskets, without order or 
commander. The blouses are carrying mus- 
keta, yelling " Vive la M^publique V They look 
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like bandits. A distant group starts the 
'Marseillaise.' It is cauglit up by all the 
immenee concourse. 

There are no words that can express the 
effect of the tones of the ' Marseillaise ' at a 
moment like this; it drives men wild, and 
turns even an indifferent spectator into a 
revolutionist for the moment. There are tones 
in it that seem to be wrung from the heart of 
a whole people. 

The day is bright. The sun is kindly. The 
blue sky smiles. Turn round once at the 
Egyptian obelisk, and you shall see the Arc 
de Triompbe, which may cover the venerable 
head of King William one of these days ; the 
Madeleine pillars, standing sentinel against 
the angry horrors of the hour; the palace of 
the Tuileries, with the flag of the Empire still 
floating from its top, and the Corps Legia- 
latif, where all the interest has now con- 
centred, while beyond it the gilded dome of 
the tomb of the other exiled Napoleon glistens 
under the blaze of noon. The fountains are 
playing as usual. The flowci-s in the avenue 
are as yet undisturbed. It is touching to see 
the rough fellows step over them. The love 



SHUT UP IN PAnrs. 1) 

of these people for flowers and aiiimais is one 
of the redeeming pecuHarities of their volcanic 
nature. One of the massive statues in the 
Place is called Strasbourg. The stately figure 
is crowned with the red cap and the red flag. 

The Tuileries clock strikes twelve. The 
flag IB not down yet. The Empress is still 
there. Crowds assemble — and so does the 
Corps Ltgislatif at twenty minutes past one. 
The National Guard and some mounted sabres 
protect the bridge and the approaches. 

Again the galleries are packed to over- 
flowing. No ventilation, great smell of un- 
clean democrats. The Diplomatic Corps are 
in full force. Wonderfully magnificent ladies, 
and the time-honoured revolutionary dames 
of dauntless front and enormous diameter. 
The Corps Legislatif are debating. In a 
few minutes there is a fearful uproar out- 
side—soldiers and people fraternise, and in 
the briefest time the edifice is inundated with 
soldiers and people, young and old, both men 
and women, as well as little boys and girls; 
they burst through the door opposite the 
President's desk, and fill the chamber, shout- 
ing " Dech^ame I" and " Viv« la R^jmblitpie f 
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Some are in the costume of tlie National 
Guard, some in that of the Guard Mobile. 
Many carry chaesepots, and some short swords. 
The women carry only their native arms, 
bare and brawny, and upb'fted. There is the 
usual proportion of these masculine dames, 
and of young women with their babes, and of 
family men, taking no part particularly, simply 
smoking and watching, and of boys laughing 
and shouting. It is an indescribable tableau ; 
and after all attempts at description, one re- 
turns to the only adequate one — it is French ! 

President Schneider rises, looks down upon 
the tumult with a most disconsolate counte- 
nance, not unmixed with disdain, rings the 
bell nervously, and says, " All deliberation 
is impossible under these circumstances, I 
accordingly pronounce the sitting at an end." 

The president puts on his hat at about 3'20 
P.M., steps down, and disappears, followed by 
all the deputies present, except those of the 
Extreme Left, several of whom, and particu- 
larly Gambetta, in vain endeavour to control 
the new "government." 

The owners of the blouses, petticoats, and 
shirtsleeves continue to dance and howl, to 
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brandish fists, babies, and cliassepots, as it 
may happen ; they cry " Di'clieanoe T' " Vive la 
RepMiqiie I" Little dogs chase one another 
over the hall ; for wherever there is a French- 
man there is generally hia dog also. 

Jules Favre tries to pacify them by saying, 
** Union is necessary ; the Republic has not 
been declared, but it will be presently." 

The noise grows more unearthly — dancing, 
howling, babies ecreaming, women and men 
gesticulating, dogs joining in the chorus of 
cries with all their miglit. till the " extreme 
Left" are driven to their wits' end. Some of 
the National Guard mount the President's 
rostrum ; a villainous, ill-lookhig fellow takes 
the chair and shakes the bell ; the green 
sprigs in the muskets are waved ; one man in 
a blue shirt mounts the tribune and makes a 
speech, but it is inaudible. Some men seize 
the pens and ram them into the inkstands, 
and pretend to write ; but as they do not 
know how, they can only " make their mark," 
and spill the ink around. The ill-looking man 
rings the bell furiously ; the members of the 
"extreme Left" continue their exertions on 
behalf of " law and order ;" but at length they 
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give up ill despair, and depart, leaving the 
mob in possession. 

The "extreme Left" 18 succeeded by the 
extremer Left ! Somebody thinks of Eocbe- 
fort, and cries " To 8t. Pelagie ! " Nobody 
stira however. But the next cry, "To the 
Hotel de Viile — to proclaim the Repubhc!" 
carries all before it ; and tbey move tumul- 
tuoiisly and noisily to the Hotel de Ville. 

In one of the rooms of the Hotel de Yille the 
members of the •' extreme Left " assemble and 
declare the Republic, and themselves its rulers, 
Favre chooses the Portfolio of Foreign Affairs. 
Gambetta prefers that of the Interior. Trochu 
is continued Governor of Paris. The Legis- 
lative Body and Senate are pronounced dis- 
solved. All political prisoners and exiles are 
pardoned. 

A pronunciaiiunto is voted : 

" The people have anticipated the Chamber, 
which was hesitating. They have demanded 
the Republic. They have placed their Repre- 
sentatives, not in power, but in peril. The 
Republic conquered the invasion in 1792; it 
is therefore proclaimed. The Revolution is 
made in the name of public safety. Citizens^ 
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keep guard over tlie city which is confided to 
you. To-morrow you will be with the army, 
the avengers of your country." 

But the citizens will not wait till to-morrow. 
They avenge their country then and there. 
They make a perfectly successful attack upon 
a portrait of the Emperor, painted by Vernet. 
They bayonet it. They trample it under their 
feet. 

While the upper branch of the Government 
is deUberating in one portion of tlie noble build- 
ing, the lower House is busy in their mutila- 
tion of another. They burst into a thousand 
infinitesimal fragments the door which is 
adorned with his Majesty's head. Benches 
are smashed ; busts are knocked on the head 
and captured. 

Rochefort appears; he is rapturously re- 
ceived, and immediately incorporated into the 
Government, on the ground, says Favrc, that 
he will do us less harm in office than out. 

Finally the National Guard induce the mob 
to leave the edifice, and the doors are closed 
and guarded. 

Gambetta proclaims the list of the Provi- 
sional Ministers, and says they are to be only 
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a " transitory power, designed to defend the 
nation against the foreigner." 

The crowd, gathering numbers as they 
went, joined the crowd already assembled in 
the Place de la Concorde. 

As tbe clock of the Palace struck half-past 
three, the flag of the Empire was taken down, 
and cries arose ; " She is gone ! She is gone ! 
She will escape !"" " Dtfc/i/ance !" " Vii:e la 
Rdpublique I " " Down with Badinguet ! " 
" Down with Madame Badinguet ! " *' To 
tbe Palace !" 

The gates were not locked, and tbe multi- 
tude poured through them. A few sentinels 
stood at the doors of tbe Palace ; tbey looked 
irresolute. An officer came out and said some- 
thing in a low voice ; the sentinels vanished. 
Tlien there were shouts of " Open tbe doors !" 
" Let us in ; the Palace belongs to the nation !" 
" They are getting away !" " They are rob- 
bing the Palace!" An officer appears in 
parley with the foremost of the crowd ; but 
be retires. The fence is scaled, the last gates 
are burst open, and, screeching, howling, and 
laughing, tbe crowd rush headlong in. One 
man tumbles over another man's dog; he 
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jumps up, pats the dog, begs ita O'w^er's 
pardon, and then continues the chase. 

The edifice seems to be occupied by the 
National Guards, wlio beg the people to spare 
the "National property." Everywhere these 
*ords were to be seen written in large white 
ehallt letters. The National Guards did their 
duty admirably and successfully, and the 
people deserve the credit of hstening to them. 
They roamed through the Palace ; but there 
was no pillage, nor any damage worth men- 
tioning. Indeed there was little or nothing 
to tempt the covetflus. On a bed lay a toy 
sword, hiilf-drawn ; in another room a lot of 
empty jewel cases were strewn on the floor, 
and on a little table some bits of bread and a 
half-eaten egg. 

No soldiers are left to the Empire; the few 
that remain in Paris are apathetic ; they do 
not cry " VitK la RepMiqiie'" nor anything 
else. The National Guard and the Mobile 
Guard fraternise with the people. 

This Sunday after the disaster of Sedan is ■ 
a feteniay in Paris from the morning till the 
night. 
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ESCAPE OF THE EMPRESS. 



O.v Sunday, the 4th of Sejitember, the 
Empress had her last official interview with 
Count Palikao, who told her tliat he and his 
colleagues, and the whole Assembly, had 
l>een driven out l)y the mob, and that the 
Extreme Left and the mob had gone to the 
Hfltel de Ville, to proclaim a Republic, and 
themselves its Ministers, with General Trochu 
for President and Commander-in-Chief. The 
Count declared his willingness to see what 
could be done, if a reasonable number of 
troops could he found who might be de- 
pended uiKtn to make a stand for her. The 
Empress replied promjitly and firmly, that 
not one drop of blood should be shed for her 
or for her family. She resolved to depart at 
once, if it were still possible. 

By this time it was about 3.30 in the 
afternoon, and the crowd which had gathered 
round the palace already filled the palace 
(grounds. The old Tuileries resembled a 
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gigantic ship in a lieavy sea. The roar of 
the human hillowa echoed through the de- 
serted halls and apartments. Voices couUi 
be heard on the main staircase, and the 
clatter of miisketa on the stones below. The 
flag on the cupola had been hauled down ; 
perhaps in the hope of diverting the attention 
of the mob, by suggesting that the Empress 
had already got away. But it bad no such 
effect ; the voices and tramp of footsteps came 
nearer and nearer — there was not a moment 
to lose. Accompanied by Miidame le Breton, 
sister to General Bourbaki, Prince Metternich, 
M. Nigra, and a few members of her hoiise- 
hold, tlie Empress began her attempt to escape. 

To reach the street through the courtyard, 
which was divided by an iron fence from the 
Place du Carrousel, was impossible, for tlic 
Place was full of people. They were obliged to 
return, and to hurry along the whole length 
of the gallery of the Louvre. The party by 
this time had dwindled down to the Empress, 
Madame le Breton, and the two foreign 
raioisters; the others had dispersed to seek 
safety in their own way. 

The Empress and her friends reached the 
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door opening into the Place St, Germain 
Auxerrois, opposite the church of that name. 
Outside the gate there is a short passage with 
a tall iron railing on each side, leading to the 
street But that street was full of people cry- 
ing " D^chdance ! " and " Vive la Rt'puhlique I ' 
The little party paused and hesitated, before 
they ventured to open the door ; but there was 
nothing to he done, except to go forward. 

The crowd could be heard behind them ; 
to return, would have been to fall into their 
hands. The venture must be made. The 
gentlemen opened the door cautiously, looked 
out into the street, with dismay, and tlie two 
ladies stepped forwards. They were not studi- 
ously disguised ; indeed, they were too thinly 
veiled, for one of the inevitable ffamins, catch- 
ing sight of the ladies, cried out, either in jest 
or mischief, " The Empress ! " 

Fortunately, no one heeded the cry, and 
still more fortunately, a close fiacre was drawn 
up by the kerljstone of the pavement. The 
Empress and Madame le Breton entered it, 
and giving a fictitious address to the driver, 
i^ode away in safety. 

It was a most critical moment, and one 
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sliudders to think of what would have been 
the fate of these two women if they had fallen 
into the hands of that excited mob. The 
recollection of a narrow escape gives one a 
pang of terror sharper than any felt during 
the danger itself. 

The ])eril8 of the Empress were not yet over ; 
ae they drove down the Boulevard Haussman 
tJie Empress asked her friend if she had any 
money, as she herself had not her purse. 
Madame le Breton brought out hers, and 
found that it contained three franca only, and 
then the terror seized them, that they would 
not have enough to pay the driver. They 
decided to alight at once, to avoid all danger 
of a dispute, and they pursued their way on 
foot to the house of Dr. Thomas W. Evans, the 
celebrated American dentist. 

They had to wait like all other visitors 
until he could see tliem. Some time elapsed 
before they were called, and then, being 
ushered into the presence of the doctor, 
Madame le Breton closed the door and turned 
the key, and, warning the doctor to make 
no exclamation that might be heard, she in- 
troduced the Empress, and told him they had 
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coiJie to seek protection under iiis roof, until 
tliey could leave Paris. 

Br. Evans was more astonished than might 
have been expected, for, engrossed in hia 
patients, he was ignorant of the sudden and 
complete change of affairs. At first, he could 
not l>elieve that there were any grounda of 
alarm for the personal safety of Her Majesty. 
He asked the ladies to i-emain, and putting on 
his hat, he went into the streets for a short 
time. 

On his return, he was quite convinced 
that the Empress had not left the palace a 
inomeDt too soon. 

He behaved like a most loyal and gallant 
gentleman ; counting the risk to himself as 
nothing, 

He desired them to remain his guests until 
such time as he could compass means to get 
them out of Paris. 

Fortunately, two ladies (strangers to his 
servants) were expected to arrive in the course 
of a few days. The Empress and Madame le 
Breton were to personate these ladies — arrived 
unexpectedly. Mrs. Evans was in the country, 
and the Empi'ess, as an invalid, kept her room. 
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As soon as it was practicable, the doctor 
went out in his carriage, ostensibly to pay 
professional visits, as usual — -in reality to 
prepare the way I'or passing the barriers. 

He drove to tbe Pont de Neuilly, wbere be 
was stopped and questioned ; he declared be 
was going to see a patient, and ought neither 
to be stopped nor questioned. He announced 
his name and profession. One of tbe guards 
recognised him, and said he ought to be 
allowed to pass without question or passport 
The doctor begged them to look at him well, 
that they might recognise him, as he would 
probably have occasion to pass and re-paus 
tbe barrier frequently. He drove on, and 
returned after a while, without hindrance. 

The Empress and Madame le Breton re- 
naained at the doctor's house. Tbe doctor put 
his wife's wardrobe at their disposal, as they 
had escaped without any provision of neces- 
saries. 

When Dr. Evans considered that the barrier 
might be passed by him with tolerable safety, 
he informed his guests of bis plan. The Empress 
was to be a highly nervous patient, whom he 
was taking to a maison de sante; Madame le 
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i was the friend who had charge of Iier. 
Ki reaching tlie barrier the carriage was 
stopped, to account for the doctor's com- 
panions. He ]»ointed to the Empress, and 
made a sign tliat she was a person of unsound 
mind who miist uot be excited or alarmed. 
Tlie guards, who recognised Dr. Evans, 
ct<urteously drew back, and made amicable 
signs of wieliing him a safe journey. 

This first danger passed, the carriage pro- 
ceeded to St. Germains and Maunt. There 
the doctor drove to an hotel, and having 
told the proprietor tliat one of the ladies in the 
carriage was a patient whom lie was taking 
to a maison de saitt^, requested bim to find a 
room that could not be overlooked, and 
furnished with shutters to the window and 
locks to the door — a request wbich was very 
willingly obeyed — and here the Empress and 
lier companion gladly took refuge while the 
doctor and the friend who accompanied bim 
went out to make arrangements for continuing 
the journey. He sent his own carriage and 
horses back to Paris. 

After their departure he engaged another 
carriage and pair, with a careful driver, to be 
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ready to start in an hour for a certain chateau, 
belonging, as the doctor eaid, to a relative of 
the afliicted lady. 

AVhile the fresh carriage was being pre- 
pared he returned to his charges and made 
them tjike some refreshment. The Empress 
wa3 told of the destination of the carriage, 
aud she was desired to show a great objection, 
and to become bo angry and restive that tlie 
route would have to be changed for another, 
which the doctor would give at the proper 
time. After they had left the hotel and pro- 
ceeded some distance on their road, the Era- 
press began a lively quarrel with the doctor, 
and the altercation between the "insane lady" 
Hnd her friends became ao violent that the 
doctor desired the carriage to stop, and tried 
to persuade the lady to alight and walk a 
little, wliich she refused to do, and objected 
vehemently to going in the direction of the 
chiiteau, whither she seemed to know they 
were taking her. The driver remonstrated, 
and said his horses would take fright if such 
a clamour were continued, upon which the 
doctor, apparently driven to despair, ordered 
the horses' heatls to be turned and driven to 
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the town on the next stage, where the carriage 
was sent back. 

The same precautions were used at the 
hotel as before. Another carriage and driver 
were procured, and tlie party proceeded on 
their jouruey towards their real destination, 
which was Deauville, where Mrs. Evans was 
then staying for the benefit of the sea 
air. 

At each stage a fresh driver and carriage 
were hired and the other sent back. The 
party had one or two very " narrow escapes," 
but the Empress was more fortunate than 
Marie Antoinette and the royal family in 
their attempt to escape. She was never recog- 
nised, and at the end of two days, fatigued 
and harassed, and with dangers and difficul- 
ties still before them, but so far safe, the httle 
party arrived at Deauville and drove to the 
apartments of Mrs. Evans. Here the ladies 
remained, and found such repose as they were 
capable of taking ; while the doctor, accom- 
panied by his friend, went to see what means 
existed to enable them to leave the port and 
cross the Channel. 

There were two yachts at anchor in the 
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har^our. They first went on board the larger 
of the two, but the owner was absent. They 
then went to the Gazelle; it belonged to Sir 
John Burgoyne, Bart. On telling him their 
story and begging him to give a passnge to 
the Empress and her friend, he at first abso- 
lutely refused to be mixed up in the matter, 
having possibly some fear that it might some- 
how become a source of national complication ; 
but the perilous situation of the fugitives was 
urged, and it was insisted that all risks should 
be run to perform an act of common huma- 
nity. Sir John at length consented, only 
stipulating that the Empress and her friends 
should not come on board until the last pos- 
sible moment before the vessel was ready to 
sail, in order to avoid the danger of the yacht 
being detained if attention were attracted to 
her passengers. 

It was a prudent arrangement, for vague 
BUBpicions were afloat in the to\vn, and the 
Gasdlt' received visitors who were not '' wel- 
come guests;" but as no one was on board 
aave the rightful owner and his crew, the 
baflBed searchers went their way; the Em- 
press and Madame Le Breton, accompanied 
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by Br. Evans, got safely on board, and the 
Gazelle set sail. 

The perils by land were over, but the perila 
by sea had yet to be encountered. A fearful 
tempest arose, the most terrible and destruc- 
tive that had for a long time been known in 
the Channel. 

It was in that same storm that the fine 
new ship the Captain went down with her 
commander and all her men: a catastrophe 
whicli moved the heart of England more 
than the loss of a battle. The commander 
who then perished was the son of the vener- 
able Field Marshal Sir John Burgoyne. 

The little Gazelle behaved gallantly, but 
the peril was fearful. The ladies were lashed 
iu their berths and there remained during the 
whole passage. At midnight all hope of 
saving either tlie vessel or the crew was given 
np. But the storm that destroyed the Cap- 
tain spared tlie Gazelle, a little craft not more 
than thirty-fivo feet iu length. 

Seldom have those in perils of "the great 
deep" had a more wonderful or unhoped for 
deliverance. The Gazellr' rotle out the storm 
and reached the harbour of Rvde about 3 
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o'clock on Thursday aftemoor, the 8th of 
SeptemU-r. 

That afternoon the party went to Brighton, 
and there Dr. Evans learned that the Prince 
Imperial was at Hastings, and thither the 
Empress insisted on going that same evening. 
For many days the mother and the son had 
been ignorant of what had become of each 
other. Not one human heart in the whole 
world but must sympathise in that meeting of 
the mother and child, after events in which 
all their grandeur and porap, and the very 
empire of France itself, had been broken to 
pieces and vanished away. 

As soon as possible Dr. Evans endeavoured 
to find a suitable residence for the Empress 
and her son. Finally Camden House, at Chisel- 
hurst, was agreed upon ; the owner, on learning 
for whom it was desired, offered very generous 
terras, and at Camden House the Empress 
and the Prince Imperial found a haven of 
rest, and the hazardous task which Dr. Evans 
had undertaken was successfully completed. 
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KUBBIKG OFF THE LANDMARKS. 



Having disposed of tlie Second Empire tlie 
Parisians proceeded to obliterate its footprints 
from " the sands of time." Shopkeepers were 
allowed only a few minutes in which to re- 
move the imperial decorations from their 
L windows, while the new rulers, the Mob, 
stood by, making grimaces and antics, and 
uttering every imaginable species of street 
cry, mingled with an occasional menace to 
accelerate the proceedings. The meJals of the 
Exposition Universelle, with Napoleon III., 
Emperenr, on one side, and MDCCCLXVII. 
on the other, with the familiar device of 
little winged boys carrying a tablet between 
them, underneath wlucli was the Napoleon 
eagle, and over all the Emperor's head, were 
peculiarly exasperating to tlie " governing 
class." The words, devices, and recollections 
they suggested were like a red flag before the 
eves of au infuriated bull. I saw, however, ■ 
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arrested before tbe representation of a London 
medal bearing the effigy of Britaania and her 
Lion, and the inscription, "Londini, 1862," 
which showed a touching discrimination. 
The busts of the Emperor and Empress were 
thrown out of the windows of the houses in 
which tbey were found; and on one ladder I 
saw a well-dressed bourgeois effacing tlie 
street name of the Boulevard Haussmann, and 
substituting that of " Victor Hugo." 

The great gilt " N." taken from the 
Academy, left a conspicuous mark behind. 
"Tbe substance is so powerful that the 
shadow is inefi'aceable," whispered an old 
officer near me. 

It was sometimes difficult to know why cer- 
tain places and things should be selected for 
demolition ; for instance, one window had 
only the word ^^ modes " inscribed over it, and 
that one word was effaced — becaufie,as a genteel 
youth told me in reply to a mild inquiry, 
" the shop is suspected of having furnished 
flowers to the Empress :" so the forgetrme- 
nots which were growing in the vase on 
which the obnoxious word was inscribed were 
thrown into the street. The crowd are like 
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children in their love of being aimlessly 
busy. 



Qth September. — Victor Hugo arrived to- 
day, and received an ovation at the station. 
Among those who went to receive him was to 
be seen the humorous face of Laboulaye, who 
was driven out of his lecture-room last spring 
for having accepted office under the Emperor, 
and the handsome white bead of Michelet, 
and the two clever sons of Hugo. The old 
man's fiery eye has not yet become dim, and 
be is evidently good for much hard service in 
verbal pyrotechnics. 

" Paris," exclaims Victor Hugo, " must not 
be sullied by invasion. To invade Paris is to 
invade liberty. It is to invade civilisation. 
No such invasion shall triumph. Paris will 
be saved by the union of all souls, all hearts, 
all arras in ber defence. The defeat of Paris 
means new hatred, new resentments, new 
barriers between people and people, Paris 
must bo victorious in the name of fraternity, 
for only by making the fnitemity of all pos- 
sible can the liberty of all be gained." 

Tlie speaker points to the United States 
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flag, and says : " That banner of etara speaks 
to-day to Paris and to France, proclaiming 
miracles of power, which are easy to a great 
people contending for a great Principle ; 
the liberty of every race, and the fraternity 
of all." 

" Fudge," sneers an American ; '' the 
United States Republic lias about as much 
sympathy with this one, as a well ordered 
family circle has with a lunatic asylum." 

Jules Favre publishes his circular to the 
diplomatic agenta. " We will not cede one 
inch of our territory, or one stone of our 
fortresses. . . . After the forts the ramparts : 
after the ramparts the barricades. Paris can 
hold out three months and conquer. If she 
succumbs, France, rising at her call, will 
avenge her. She will continue the struggle, 
and the aggressor will perish. " 

Paris strikes the cafe table with her fist 
over this, and says, " Now the war will com- 
mence, and not a German will get back home 
alive." Belleville yells with " noble rage." 
Only here and there a Frenclimaii shrugs his 
ahouldera and hints the misgivings he dare 
not speak. 
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1th September. — ^Vinoy arrived at 4 p.m. 
with tiiirteen trains of artiUery, eleven trains 
of cavalry, and fourteen trains of infantry; 
in all about 20,000 men. His jaded columns 
of red legs and disordered mass of guns and 
waggons, looked like nothing so much as the 
floating in of a wreck upon the beach. 



Sth September. — Trochu proclaims that " the 
defence of Paris is assured," and Paris feels a 
dangerous sense of security. Does it never 
occur to her that the defence of the investing 
army may be equally " well assured " one of 
these days ? 



BffUT UP i-V PASIS. 



SYMBOLIC PATRIOTISM. 



September 8th. — Jules Favre says, in his 
circular : " When tliey piously lay crowns at 
the feet of the statue of Strasbourg, they do 
not merely obey an enthusiastic sentiment of 
admiration : they adopt their heroic 7mt d'ordre ; 
they swear to be worthy of their brethren of 
Alsace, and to die as they have done." 

This flowery swearing has been going on 
ever since the 4th. I have watched these 
pious devotees with profound curiosity. There 
is something inexpressibly exhilarating in 
watching these crowds. There may be a 
strong leaven of the histrionic faculty in all 
this, for which the French are pre-eminent; 
but it gives expression to a real instinct in 
human nature. The chivalric and the poetical 
spirit go together. Poets have been gallant fel- 
lows on the field. The history of France is par- 
ticularly full of their renown. The dreamy 
eyed youth I saw go up to kiss the pedestal 
of the statue of Strasbourg, will figlit heartily 
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when the sentiment has to he transformed 
into hard hlowa. The pretty little maiden 
in her white cap, wlio sells bouquets, would, I 
beUeve, desire nothing better than to fall beside 
her lover in the front of battle. The old 
Boldier who has hobbled on his wooden leg 
from the Invalides with his wreath of immor- 
telles — he knows what bravery is and what 
battle means. The French easily become 
intoxicated with phrases; they are so addicted 
to the dramatic, that the sternest realities 
become to them only more or leas a drama or 
a "situation." It is difficult to guard against 
unfair judgments ; but the histrionic genius 
comes out sometimes in such intensely absurd 
and grotesque touches, that no mortal can 
help laughing. Even the French laugh at 
themselves. Their artists and their authors 
gather into their books and illustrations more 
absurdities than a foreigner can discern ; and 
they have an exquisite expertuess in deli- 
neating French character that none hut they 
can attain. But there is a hard and cruel 
element in the French caricaturists. The 
fun is not genial, it is biting; and there is 
venom in their laughter. It is not all who 
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bring their offerings to the foot of the Stras- 
bourg statue of whom we can hope that they 
are carried awaybyenthusiasnijor who "swear" 
in any pious seuse at all. The gigantic statue 
is now covered with yellow wreaths, small 
flags, and bouquets. Her headdress looks like 
the many -coloured bandanna of a negress. 
Mottos, and indecipherable ditties cover the 
pedestal ; and there is a picture of General 
Uhrich. framed in a wreath, in the front. 

Hundreds of people assemble and stand 
staring before it. National Guards in large 
detachments stack their arms there and lean 
on them. I asked one of them what was 
their object in remaining. 

He replied : " If the tide should ttu-n 
against General Uhrich, the statue might be 
demolished, and it was best to be on their 
guard 1 " 

" But is the tide likely to turn ?" said I. 

" It is certain to do so, if he fails." 
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"THE CRY IS STILL, THEY COMEl" 



September 9M. — " The Pruesians are advanc- 
ing on Paris in three C07-ps d'arm^e." This is 
the official announcement. How does Paris 
take the situation ? The fete day over, the 
stupendous humiliation at Sedan has been 
succeeded by the apathetic bewilderment which 
preceded that event. The frolicsome Sunday 
has been followed by a week of nonchalance. 
The boulevards are packed all the long even- 
ings, and you must keep a sharp lookout, or 
you will never get a seat among the cognac- 
Bippers, there to watch and muse upon the 
two opposite sluggish and flowing tides 
of insensible i>eopIe. Here and there you 
will see a group of from twenty to sixty 
gathered round a couple of men who are dis- 
cuBsing the war, or one man who is reading 
aloud the news from an evening paper. The 
infrequency of such incidents gives effect to 
the mournful spectacle of universal apathy. 
All day long and all night long there are 
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squads of men with muskets on their shoulders 
in the dress of workmen, and of men in regi- 
mentals without arms, lounging about the 
caf^, or sauntering leisurely through tlie 
streets. I can count citizens armed and un- 
armed, and soldiers partially armed, by the 
thousand, lounging about or sauntering along. 

Victor Hugo sends a letter to the Germans, 
in which he inibrins them, that *' Paris is a 
city," and that " in ruining her they sanctify 
her. The scattering of the stones will be the 
dispersion of ideas." They "will take the 
forts," then " the fortification," then *' the bar- 
ricade," and then " mined sewers will blow 
whole streets into the air." "We will draw 
from the scabbard an idea." " Do we say this 
to frighten you ? No ; you are Germans, you 
are not frightened ! " 

lOl/i September. — Our wives have left us, 
and our children, too, have fled, and we are 
lis forlorn as the patriarch under the junipei-- 
tree. We only are left to tell the story of the 
city's doom. We wonder and wonder what 
that doom will be. 

Yesterday I made another tour of the forts 
and of the camps of our defenders. This is 
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in itself significant How is it that four of us 
in an open voiture could survey the defences 
and defendei's at our leisure, and return 
unmolested through the gates of the im- 
perilled city ? To make the case all the 
stronger, I can add that a party of Englishmen 
were, on the same day and the same route, 
arrested, not hy a sentinel, but by a mob. 
The cabman became entangled in a network 
of vehicles, refused to proceed, and called for 
his pay, Remonstrance was met by the new 
and fashionable remark that Anglaise and 
Allemande are one and the same language. 
The *' Government " is as omnipresent as 
it was before the 4th. It interfered, and the 
English gentlemen were glad to pay up and 
make off. I myself always take to my heels 
when I see the " Goveriiment " cwniug. 

An endless line of vehicles of every descrip- 
tion, size, and sort, and withevcry species of con- 
tents, came winding in to-day from the country-. 
Paris has become a city of refnge. Women 
were dragging their small load of household 
goods in two-wheeled carta. The perspiration 
rolled down their brown faces — or, were some 
of the droi>s tears ? Poor Jacques had more 
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to carry than his little legs could well get on 
with. In the midst of the furniture sat an old 
woman, too old to walk, surrounded hy grand- 
children, too young to trust on the crowded 
thoroughfare. There were piles and piles of 
hay, of something in sacks, of wood, of every- 
thing. Sometimes our road was blocked for 
a half hour, baffling the strategy of our ener- 
getic Jehu. But finally we got into the Bois 
de Vincennes, in some parts of which we 
could take a breath of refreshing and uninter- 
rupted quiet. But in other parts of it the 
fine trees were cut off half way up the trunk, 
and the tops were made into ahattis. Houses 
that would obstruct the view of the approach- 
ing enemy, or shelter him when he came, 
were being demolished bit by bit with pick- 
axes and hatchets, as though time, that one 
element which Napoleon I. said was the all 
valuable thing in war, were perfectly at the 
disposal of General Trochu, who tells us in 
the midst of all this chaos that the defence of 
Paris " is assured." 

Nobody stopped us, nobody spoke to us, 
nobody seemed to care whether we were King 
William's spies, or Uncle Sam's inquisitive 
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children, or John Bull's " busybodies in other 
men's matters." 

"We saw " the well established enceinte, the 
well provisioned ports, and, above all, the 
breasts of 300,000 combatants, determined to 
hold out to the last." 

Marshal Marmont, who commanded the 
defences of Paris in 1814, said: "Whatever 
may he the consequence of the most disastrous 
campaign, the scattered remnants will always 
amount to from 80,000 to 100,000 men, and 
supported by these the forte are unassailable." 

If this could be said in 1814, liow much 
more reason there is for saying it since the 
improvemeuts of 1841 ? 
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"UNDER THE BOWS. WITHOUT A LIGHT." 

It is the same liere aa it was in Metz, when 
I was there in August, although then there 
had been only a little of the crash and 
wreck which has since overtaken France. I 
remember vividly the carnival of vanity at 
Metz, when the armies of King William were 
coming over the Rhine. Spurs jingled and 
glasses tinkled, at the little round tables under 
the shade of the trees at the Hdtel de t Europe. 
The new saddles creaked and the new buttons 
glittered. It was difBciiIt to get out of the 
way of the officer you met upon the street. 
He was so absorbed in the act of looking 
down upon his new suit of clothas, that he 
would run right against you if you wore not 
agile. He, like his country, recalled that 
startle which one gets sometimes at eea in a 
dark night, or in a fog, when tlie shout comes 
up from the forward deck ; " A ship under 
the bows, without a light !" 

Such conceit, such vanity, as there was in 
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Metz, in August, there is in Paris to-day. 
All seems like an allegoiy, with its fantastic 
scenes and solemn moral. 

I believe the vanity of France will survive 
every calamity, and rise superior to every 
humiliation. Is there not something akin to 
the heroic in even this ? But there is the silly 
giggle and complacent simper which drives 
you distracted. At any rate, a vanity so vital 
never was seen before on the face of the earth. 

France, these Frenchmen tell me, is an 
idea, a sentiment, a civilisation. She is 
the world's teacher and guide. The world 
could not get on without her. She will now 
sweep these insolent Vandals from her soil, 
and come out of the fiery ordeal mightier 
than ever. 

I am told here what I was told at Metz ; 
" Oh ! we shall clean them all out. These 
reverses are the best thing tliat could happen 
to us. They have roused us. We shall drive 
them out of the Vosges and over the Rhine to 
Berlin." 

The person who talks thus to me, so soon 
as he ceases to speak, drops into his chair in 
the cafe, the very personification of a mollusc ; 
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lie has not the least symptom of possessing a 
back-hone, moral or physical ; he has no "grit," 
as the Americans phrase it. He is like a 
schoolboy, coming in from his frolic to declaim 
an " oration " on " speech-day" ; with this 
serious difference, that in the schoolboy there 
may be the making of a " man," but that 
sonorous " patriot" will never he anything 
but what he is. 

If Germany could have been conquered by 
the tactics which reduced the walls of Jeiicbo, 
the entire army of the Empire would now be 
encamped in the suburbs of Berlin. The war 
has been carried into Gascony, however, and 
I must have seen, without knowing it, the 
officer whose " bed is stuffed with the whiskers 
of the men he had slain in battle ! " 

American gasctmade . is neutralized by 
its rollicking humour, but the vain boast- 
ing of Fi-ance is the only serious habit of 
the people. They believe everything they 
say about themselves. The only perti- 
nacity they show is in following the devices 
and desires of their own vanity ; all the 
energy they liave is exhausted in the pursuit 
of the AVill o" the Wisp, created by their 
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morbid self-conceit. Their future is a mirage 
of gloire. It would seem as if every beverage 
they drink were a decoction of strong delu- 
sions. " Dmllusionization " is one of their 
enormous words, but it is an experience to 
which they never attain. They always com- 
plain, and with perfect propriety, of being 
" deceived." But they never see the deceiver, 
because they never look into themselves in 
search of him. In like manner they always 
complain of Wing betrayed ; but they never 
recognise that they are their own worst 
traitors. In their own experience, infidelity 
and deceit are common ; so they naturally 
suspect easily. 

Leader and follower, politician and people, 
general and soldier, monarchist and repub- 
lican, are all equally involved in this inex- 
tricable labyrinth of deception with respect to 
being "ready" for the war. 

France is beaten, therefore " deceived," *' be- 
trayed." From the Emperor down (Biey are 
all crying. " Is it I? Is it I?" And upon my 
word, T also cry in bewilderment, " Lord who 
is it?" Upon second thought, however, I 
have concluded to cry, " Who is it not?" 



'SHUT UP IN PARIS. 



With the French, a battle and a duel are 
the same thing, differing only in degree, not 
in kind. The duel expresses both their motive 
and their method in fighting. "Wounded 
honour" calling for "satisfaction," and pro- 
ceeding to obtain it according to all the rules 
and regulations of the " chivalric " code — two 
picked armies of equal size on an open plain, 
led by picked men of equal reputation, which- 
ever falls is wrong, whichever survives is 
right — this will settle which was the most to 
blame in the Hohenzollern quarrel. 

*' If it is a challenge we accept it," says 
Jules Favre. Such is bituminous France. 

"My people," says King William, "My 
people will with me make all sacrifices to 
conquer peace again for the nations." 

Such is anthracite Germany, slow to catch, 
but when ignited and united, inextinguish- 
able and all consuming. 

"Forty centuries are looking down on you 
from the tops of those pyramids," says the 
Frenchman. 

" Kngiand expects every man to do hia 
duty," is Anglo-Saxou common sense. 
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14(A September. — The Mayor of Paris ap- 
points a comintBsion to revise the names of 
the streets of Paris. 

La Rue du dix Decembre, to be called, 
Rue du quatre Septembre. 

The Orleans princes were at the Hitel 
Bristol one night, but were ordered off by the 
Grovernment, and returned to London. Their 
swords are no more acceptable to the Republic 
than they were to the Empire, 

Some members of the I^egislature made an 
attempt to meet at a private residence. They 
were admonished by tlie Favre cabinet that 
no conversation among ex-deputies could be 
tolerated which related to politics. They 
could talk Bocial ethics or domestic economy, 
but politics were a forbidden theme ; where- 
upon the Gazette de France observes, "All 
governments are alike. The administrative 
atmosphere perverts the feelings and corrupts 
the most deeply rooted convictions." 
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The Red papers want to know why there 
is no " blouse " in the cabinet, and why the 
Government does not ornament its proclama- 
tions with the words, "Liberty ! Equality ! 
Fraternity !" and wliy it has dared to make a 
prefect of police out of a Count. 

Uneasy lies the head that does not wear the 
crown — in France. 

nth September. — The whole eastern horizon 
is full of Uhlans — hurtling clouds that portend 
the hurricane and tempest. Saw some in the 
distance on the road beyond Versailles, where- 
upon we retired rapidly into Paris with a 
feeling curiously like tliat of fleeing for 
shelter from a storm. The gates of the city 
closed after us. 

Our last letters were received by this 
morning's post. The old moustache, with his 
awkward leather box, which he carries before 
him, said be believed he should take a short 
vacation. 

iQth September. — The hwt train went out on 
the Orleans road at 1 P.H. We hear that it 
was attacked by the Uhlans. The last tele- 
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gram was received at 11 o'clock. They would 
not undertake to send one for me. Said the 
wires were cut. They shut up the office as if 
hueiness were at an end. 

This news of roads cut, wires cut, and 
Prussians closing in from every point of the 
compass, causes a noticeable flutter on the 
lioulevards and in the cafus. Paris betrays 
nettled vanity and alarm, which her bluster 
cannot conceal. 

Felix Pyat opens a subscription in his 
Combat, for & fusil dhonneur to be given to the 
man who shall take off" King William; and 
meanwhile Jules Favre goes to King William 
to confer on the question of an armistice. 

The Institute protests against the destruc- 
tion of tbe museums and monuments by 
bombardment. Everybody seems to anticipate 
bombardment. 

Eochefort is made president of a barricade 
commission, which is going to make " a second 
enceinte inexpugnable, on the interior of Paris." 

Former landmarks are to be restored, M. 
Gaultier-Bossi^re is instructed by the govern- 
ment to put " Liberty, Equality, and Frater- 
nity " on the public edifices. 



SHUT UP 7JV pahis. 51 

Victor Hugo consoles us with tbe informa- 
tion that " Paris has an angry civih'zation 
fermenting within her. The red furnace of 
the Republic blazes in ber crater, and it is 
full, this powerful Paris, of all the explosions 
of tbe human soul. Tranquil and terrible, she 
awaits the invasion. A volcano needs no 
assistance." 




AN OLD HUGUENOT. 



Last night I made another reconnoissance of 
tlie pleasure-world of Paris, in order to see 
how it was taking the situation ; and I found it 
"was taking the situation joyously. The " gar- 
dens of delight" were crammed with the lovers 
of pleasure — dancing, sipping, smoking, chat- 
ting, sauntering. But there was the usual 
absence of drunkenness and boisterousness. 
lu this resjtect Paris contrasts favourably with 
London, and this race to ours. In all their 
carousals, they are remarkable for sobriety 
and quiet. 

" No, Monsieur — no ; not one of the Cos- 
sacks will get back alive ;" and the young 
man who said this, immediately upon saying 
it was summoned back into the whirlpool of 
waltzers by the music of the band. 

As I wandered about among the throng, 
I was surprised to stumble upon an old 
Huguenot, or rather, the venerable and 
eccentric man who is called a Huguenot 
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because he is proud of his descent from an- 
cestora who Buffered for their faith under 
Louis XIV., when the Edict of Nantes was 
revoked, which drove away the best and 
most earnest of Frenchmen, whose loss is 
felt in the national character to this day. 
PVance would liave been a different country 
had the stern Huguenot element been retained. 
The old Huguenot whom I met in ray 
ramble that night is what I imagine to have 
been the old Puritan type. He has a mouth 
to be remembered — it is the mouth of a " good 
hater;" it has a biting expression both in re- 
pose and in action ; the upper and the lower 
lip are kept scrupulously shaven, though the 
operation has been somewhat unskilfully per- 
formed, as they are generally cut in one spot or 
anotlier ; the teeth are sharp, projecting, and 
angular; chin and cheeks are covered with 
scraggy, coarse iron-grey hair. The eyes are, 
however, singularly soft and gentle, and little 
children and poor people believe in his eyes, 
and do not pay any heed to his liard mouth. 
There is the same contradiction in the man's 
character ; he revels in the denunciations of 
the Old Testament against sin and wickedness ; 
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he quotes, with passionate earnestness, the 
awful threatenings of the Prophets; he be- 
iieyes that the Day of Vengeance is at hand, 
and that judgment is gone out against Paris, 
and that the blood of the Hugiienot persecu- 
tions is about to be avenged ; but he is 
generous, charitable, and gentle in practice, 
thoroughly religious, and full of earnest con- 
victions. He talks out his own ideas with a 
rugged bigotry that is impressive, and which 
is a complfte contrast to the sonorous phrases 
and glittering generalities in which most 
Frenchmen indulge. His dress is in keeping 
with himself; it does not follow the fashions. 
The hat i-esembles a chimney-pot ; in some 
places it is bare and napless and brown, but 
it is scrupulously brushed ; his coat is old- 
fashioned, and he wears a large white neck- 
cloth with ruffles at the bosom of his shirt ; 
and he wears sharp-toed shoes. His figure is 
tall and gaunt. But the kindly look of the 
eyes, and the grim expression of the mouth, 
combine to give the impression of the whole 
character of the man. 

Such was the manner of man who startled 
me with his unexpected presence in the gar- 
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dens on that evening. His first words were : 
" All this does not look much like preparing 
for its doom, does it ? " 

*' Then you believe there is a doom impend- 
ing ?" said I. 

" Certain ! certain ! The Lord has a mighty 
and strong arm, which, as a ttimjiest, shall cast 
dou-n to the earth, the land, with the Crown 
of Pride. I have lived fifty years in expecta- 
tion of this day. I have gone about this 
joyous city, weighed down with a sense of all 
this appalling shame and corruption. See 
iiow they are dancing on the brink of a preci- 
pice : nothing will awaken them but the fierce 
wrath of the Almighty, devouring them with 
fire and sword. 'The destniefion of trans- 
gressors and of sinners shall be together ; 
they shall both burn together, and none shall 
quench them,' But we are observed ; we must 
part: we will meet again. Mark, as you go 
out, that young thing in the pink dress. She is 
the victim of Paris. Poor thing ! poor thing !" 

I looked back as I turned away, and saw the 
old Huguenot with tears in his eyes for the 
people over whom he had just been breathing 
forth such terrible threatening and woe. 




20/A Septembei: — First battle of the siege yes- 
terday. It is diflicult to get at the distinctions 
which the newspapers intend when they call 
one conflict an " Affaire" another a " Baiaille" 
another a " Eecomuxissance" another a " Com- 
bat" another a " Sortie." And then one is 
still more philologically bothered when all 
these words are used in the course of a de- 
scription of tlie same contest of arms. 

The affaire of Cbatillon-Ciamart seems to 
have been an attempt to occupy some heights 
in that vicinity, with the design of making 
them as useful as they are now annoying. 

An officer, who took part in it, says ; " If 
all the army Lad fought as well as the Breton 
Mobiles, the artillery, and almost all the Line, 
we would have had a beautiful success." 

The fugitives hero alluded to never ceased 
their retreat until they fetched up on the 
Boulevard Saint-Michel, where they enter- 
tained great crowds with stories of their rout 
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I panic on the heights of Chatillon and at 
the forests of Clamart. They declared that 
the "Breton Mobiles, the artillery, and almost 
all the line," shared in their stampede, but 
had rested under Fort Vanvres. Several were 
arrested as deserters, and were carried ofl' 
amid the boisterous reprobation of the ijamms 
and of an old Red hag, who brandished her 
long bony fingers in their faces, while she 
called them cowards and scoundrels. Their 
excuse was that they " have no leaders," Nor 
had they on this occasion. " Perhaps you left 
your leaders at the front/' the Red hag 
suggested. 

Supposing this affaire to have been designed 
to try what the forces are made of, we may 
make up our minds that the situation is dis- 
heartening, that we are now completely 
Invested by an alert, resolute, and powerful 
foe, and completely dependent upon an army 
which cannot be depended upon for anything 
except for its facihty in getting back behind 
the walls of the city in the smallest possible 
space of time. 

We seem to be at once fighting and nego- 
tiating. Paris is effervescent, Belleville mad. 
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" Manifestation" at the Hotel de Ville, led by 
National Guards and recruited by deputations 
from the clubs, to protest against " Peace," 
** Surrender," " Armistice," against everything 
but " War d outrance" 

Jules Ferry promises " to consider." Crowd 
dissolves to wreak its wrath in spy-hunting. 

I met to-day a squad of mobbts with an 
alleged " espion.'' Boys and women follow, 
shouting and dancing. A cabbie slashes at 
the prisoner with his long whip. A huckster- 
woman loaded with baskets stops on the kerb, 
shakes her enormous fist at the captive, and 
declares she would like nothing better than 
the opportimity of biting his head off. One 
of the Guard aims his chassepot at the hack of 
the same head, prancing and dancing, grin- 
ning and grimacing. 

The venerable Marshal Vaillant was stroll- 
ing about the fortifications. He was seized 
by a gang of Mobiles {who were also strolling 
about the fortifications), and hauled, dragged, 
and jerked along to the nearest Mairie, where 
he showed a permit signed by Trochu. This 
was an aggravation, because a disappointment. 
The old Marshal was hauled, dragged, and 
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jerked to the Governor's head-quarters, aod 
there he was recognised. One of the Provi- 
sional Government endeavoured to assuage 
the patriotic raucour of his fellow citizens, 
who, after hanging about for a long while, 
reluctantly dispersed in pursuit of other game. 

The female e»pionomaniacs are more savage 
if possible than the male of their species. 
They uniformly demand summary execution. 
Their features recall the days of the Reign of 
Terror, when women were always foremost 
in the bloody fray. 

One of the victims was hounded with the 
cry, " He speaks German ! He speaks Ger- 
man ! " He finally succeeded in getting his 
back up against a sliop window, and ex- 
claimed, *' Yes, I do speak German, and 
Italian, and Spanish, and that isn't all. I 
speak better Freuch than any man in this 
mob. I am a born and bred Parisian, and 
that is more than can be said of any of you. 
Men Dieu ! Things are coming to a fine 
degree of liberty, equality, and fraternity if a 
Frenchman cannot walk the streets of his 
native city without being ran down by a lot 
of ruffians from the provinces." 
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The boldness of this speecli cowed the 
mob. 

"And now," exclaimed the man at bay, 
"if a passage is not made for me at once 
through this crowd I'll make one." 

The gentleman doubled both fists, made a 
dive and a plunge. The villains fled pre- 
cipitately, illustrating the proverbial fact that 
no mob is at once so devilish and so craven as 
that of Paris. 

2lst September. — Groneral Trochu denounces 
the soldiers who " compromised the combat of 
Chatillon," and " turns over to the military 
tribunals those who were found in a state of 
inebriety, talking scandalously, and dishonour- 
ing the uniform they wear." 

The police swoop up a lot of di'inoiseUes 
on the boulevards. The impertinence and 
aggressive disposition of this class now is iu 
fltriking contrast with their retiring behaviour 
heretofore. This is one of the signs of our 
times — night times. 

I observed on the doors of the crhmeries to 
day, " Closed for the want of milk." I expect 
this will be found on the cradles too one of 
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these days — a sad feature of the siege to come 
so early in it. 

Several thousands of boys march along tlie 
boulevards carrying a flag aud singing the 
' Marseillaise.' They call themselves "The 
pupils of the Republic," and have evidently 
got a Republican lesaon or two by heart 
already. 

22nrf Seph'mber. — The Garde Natiouale 
" manifest " at the H6tel de Ville against the 
armistice. Jules Favre responds, " We are a 
government of national defence and not of 
capitulation." The manifesters disperse, cry- 
ing " Death to the Prussians I " 

A reconnoissance to " feel the Prussians," 
near Creteuil. The Prussians feel strong, and 
the French feel like retiring, whereupon they 
retire. 

A deserter 6rea on liis captain, who in turn 
fires, and kills the deserter. 
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THE EEUGIOUS DIFFICULTY. 

2Zrd September. — I find the following on 
the walls to day : — 

" Monsieur le Cure,— In consequence of the 
notice of the Mayor of Paris, which orders 
that the device, Liberty, Equality, Fraternity, 
shall he replaced on the public edifices, I ask 
(j'inviti) the cur^ to give to M. Galtier- 
Boisaiere, who has charge of this work, all 
the facilities necessary for carrying out his 
mission in so far as it concerns the churches. 
" + G., Archbishop of Paris." 



As I looked upon the defilement going on 
at Notre Dame, I was suddenly awakened 
from my reverie by a hand on my shoulder 
and a voice — 

"Oh! well, you know, the Kingdom of 
Heaven is as a net cast into the sea. It must 
yield with the tide lest the tide break it, and 
in trying to catch all it catch none." 
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Tins was said by the liandsome cui"^ with 
whom I have had some talk, amid the roar of 
the battle and m the lonely streets of old 
Paris. He is one of those rare souls, who, 
with brilliant intellect and the highest attain- 
ments, devote themselves to the drudgery of 
their profession. He is learned in literature, 
in science, and in the human heart. He is 
nobly bom, and has consecrated a fortune to 
the service of the poor. He loves his calling 
with an enthusiasm which is never expressed 
in words, and which is none the less con- 
Bpicuous and all the more fascinating on that 
account. 

" And that is your explanation of that 
fellow's work, is it ? " (I said, pointing to what 
was going on under " the royal towers.") " It 
isn't an epitaph, is it ? " 

" No, my good friend, it is no epitaph, I 
can assure you. That man's chisel, you see, 
does not go in far. His mutilation ia shallow. 
He touches no artery. A few veins bleed, 
that is all. The wound will soon heal. If 
such as lie could reacii the heart of the Church, 
she would long ago have bled to dealh. See 
how careful he is, and with what a malicious 
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delight he prosecutes his work ! It is not 
pleasant to see, but as there is no depth to the 
chisel's mark, there is no depth in its wound. 
The wound heals, and the mark will pass away." 

" Of course the consent of the Church is not 
given with goodwill, is it ? " 

" Certainly not.", 

" She yields rather than do worse ?" 

" Precisely so, my good friend ; the net 
yields rather than break. Our divine Lord is 
explicit upon this point, you know ; when the 
alternative comes of bending or breaking, we 
are to bend. When pursued we are to flee; 
when we can become pursuers we are to do 
so. That wall yields to the chisel, which it 
cannot resist, as our wills yield to the tide, 
which we cannot withstand. The Church is 
founded upon a rock which does not yield, 
but she herself is necessarily of a more pliable 
substance. The foundation standeth sure, but 
the superstructure is shattered. The rock is 
secure, and so is the house on it, for that 
matter, but it cannot escape damage i'rom 
rain and wind." 

" Especially in the midst of tliis Ked Sea, — 
eh?" 
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" True enough *' (laughing) ; " but when the 
Red Sea has spent itself the house and the rock 
will both be safe and tranquil and beautiful — 
a shelter and a repose. Tlie waters will part 
some day, and we shall go over dry-shod," 

" I suppose you apply your idea of the net 
to the events which seem to be impending in 
Rome, do you not ?" 

" Oh yes — well, yes — that is, I suppose 
those who set much store by the temporal 
power do. For my part I have no concern 
over its loss. I believe, if it ever was neces- 
sary (and I admit that it was), it is necessary 
no longer. It has been means to an end, and 
the end is gained." 

" What is that ?" 

" Universality of dominion. The tem- 
poral power has secured a kingdom and 
dominion to the Church throughout the earth. 
That achieved, she may safely, and I think 
profitably, lay down the temporal sword, and 
devote both hands to the spiritual sceptre. 
At any rato, when brought before governors 
and kings, whom she cannot withstand, she 
must yield in obedience to a holy command."' 

The evening came. The man descended 
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from his half-flniBhed work. As I parted 
with the cure, I overheard a workman say, 
"The good fatlier hates that operation as 
much as we hate the good father. Heaven 
speed the day when there shall be no more 
priests or churches ! " 

"We all took a parting look, as we went our 
different ways, at the sad old cathedral stand- 
ing there in the twilight, with its balf-written 
inscription at the top of the ladder, 

'* LIBERTE, toAh " 

Jules Favre publishes bis interview with 
Bismarck. I am satisfied that but for the 
insane populace, or tbo monarch in the red 
crown who rules in this city, the tenns of 
Bismarck would have l>een accepted, revictual* 
ment abandoned, and tbo Assembly called 
together. 

The official journal, after saying tliat the 
armistice negotiations have failed, says, 
"There must be no more tumultuous mani- 
festations at the statue of Sirafibourg." 

To-day we had an "uffiire" at Villejuif, 
which was occupied by the French under the 
fire of the forts. 
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A soldier at Villejuif will not retreat with 
the rest. Has a hand-to-lianJ stniggle with 
a spiked helmet. Bnllet tlirough tlie lungs. 
Falls. Bullet from a window designed for 
the Frenchman mortally wounds the Pru'^ian. 
The two are borne away on the same brancard, 
and are laid off for a moment near together. 
They wake from their swoon. They recog- 
nise each other, shake hands, smile, and die. 



24(A September. — Price of broad fi.\ed at 45 
centimes the kilogramme. The Government 
of Jules Favre begins the publication of the 
private correspondence of the Government of 
Napoleon III. 

Newsboys prohibited from crying anything 
more than the titles of their journals. 

Reconnoissance at Nogent, Petit-Bry, and 
thereabouts. 

Municipal elections, 6xed for 28th inst., ad- 
journed. Ditto those for National Assembly. 

National' Guard to have 1 franc SOcentimei* 
a day. 

Government requisitioua the horses, and 
promises to deal out horsemcat at a reasonable 
and uniform price. 
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General Trochu arraigns tlie National 
Guard for behaviour unbecoming the gravity 
of tbe situation, and enjoins fewer political 
and p'letical " manifestations," and more mili- 
tary discipline. 

There is hardly a semblance of military 
etiquette among- the Guard. A private soldier 
will rush up to his colonel or general without 
so much as touching bis hat, and make a 
request concerning some grievance in tbe 
most familiar manner. 

2Gth September. — Twenty-one soldiers of the 
line attempt to desert to tbe enemy from tbe 
artillery of Mont Valcrien. Caught. Walked 
through the streets with these words on a piece 
of paper on their caps : " A miserable coward, 
who deserted before the enemy, and deserves 
lo be spit in the face by all good citizens." 

And the good citizens paid the debt with 
alacrity and vigour. 

The Arc de Tnomphe and Louvre, and 
most of the monuments, are protected from the 
anticijjated shells hy boards and earthworks. 

City gates to be closed at 7 P.M. and opened 
at 7 A.M. 




LEDRU HOLLIS COME AGAIN. 



21lh Septeniher. — The Coinmuniats clamour 
for the municipal elections, and Ledru Rollin 
makes liia first appearance for twenty years 
in bis r^le of agitator. He advocates the 
"Commune" as the panacea for all the ills 
that France is heir to. 

He calls upon the Garde Nationale to sign 
a demand for electioua to be held on the 2nd 
and 3rd of Octol^r. He declares himself in 
favour of the elections, government or no 
government, and advocates tlie appointment 
of a committee in each arrondissement, who 
Bhall proceed to hold them, under la surveil- 
lance du pmple. He says ; — ■ 

" A member of Government has come to 
me and said, ' I also wish for the Commune, 
and the Government will yield if the chefs 
de bataiUon energetically demand the elec- 
tions.' 140 chefs de balaillan having gone to 
the Hotel de Ville, with the protest, which 
had received 180 signatures, the answer of 
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the Government is — ^an adjournment sine die. 
Cifizt'us! your reply to this decree must be 
the assertion of your right. If you believe that 
the Commune will give you more strength to 
sweep away the insolent enemy that threatens 
you, insist — act — vote ! We will be worthy of 
our fathers. We will do our duty by imitating 
that great people, and that great Commune, 
which, in 1792, saved France, and created the 
Republic ! " 

The advent of Ledru Rollin recalls the 
Red-letter days of 1848. Time has not yet 
diminished his strength ; his natural force 
seems to remain unabated ; his sixty-second 
birthday has not brought him increase of wis- 
dom, but it has found him as strong for mis- 
chief as ever; and there is no doubt of his 
being a. most successful witch for conjuring 
the deadly elements of the poUtical cauldron. 
He is aging, certainly; but he is still fine- 
looking, and impresses one as forcibly as of 
yore with his rotund and commanding pre- 
sence, his sonorous voice and masculine 
delivery. He speaks with as much energy 
as ever, but perhaps with a trifle less of impu- 
dent audacity than in 1851. Jules Favre, who 
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was formerly hie secretary and coadjutor, is 
now at the bead of the Ministry, and will 
hardly rejoice at hia return. 

Ledru Rollin has been twenty years a refugee 
in England, whither he fled from before the 
fece of Louis Napoleon, who lor a time rode 
on the whirlwind and directed the storm 
which Lcdru Rollin had raised ; but now Louis 
Napoleon is at Wilhelmshohe, and Ledru Rollin 
has cocae back to resume his place at the 
" canldron." 

The newspaper called La Patrie en Danger, 
containa to-day a thoroughly '95 editorial 
article, to which the name of Felix Pyat is 
attached. He cliarges everybody, except 
himself, with " betraying the Republic." 

The Bourbons are not the only people who 
" have learned nothing and forgotten nothing " 
during all these years. 

" We must have no mercy," says Pyat, " but 
cover the traitors with tlieir own blood. 
Down with Iilirabeau ! Vive Marat ! " 

28iA September. — M. Courbet, in a public 
r^nion^ advocates the transformation of the 
Yenddme column into its original cannon. 
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He says it is a monument of imperialism and 
«>n,«Lt, and expre«e. . sentiml wounding 
to republican sensibilities. He announced that 
a statue of the First Napoleon had been taken 
down at Courbevoie, by order of the mayor. 
He is in favour of removing every trace of 
Napoleonism from the city. 




BOWING AND REAPING. 



A LOOKER-ou at a siege obtains an iusight 
into the condition of the people which he 
could never have gained in the normal state 
of society. The vivacity and quickwittedness 
of the French, their genius for acting and 
public speaking, is well known ; but few are 
aware of the ignorance that prevails in France. 

It is said that not more than one in twenty- 
four of the Parisians can read and write, and 
that not more than ten of the educated men of 
this city can speak or understand the English 
language. Indeed, it is quite the fashion 
among the literati here to parade their igno- 
rance of the English language and of English 
literature. 

You can hardly be surprised at this absence 
of common-sense, while its source is unfre- 
quented. Vanity must be in its full maturity, 
if it has not reached its dotage, when it 
glories in insularity, and makes an affectation 
of ignorance. 
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The French are very vain of the fact that 
their language is "the Court language of the 
world," and are just now exceedingly nettled, 
because Bismarck and Von Moltke have the 
impertinence to communicate witli Paris in 
their own tongue. 

I find that reading (as that word is imder- 
stcod in Great Britain and the United States) 
is Httle practised here. There is no intelligent 
mass of any class ; there is no well-read or 
well-informed class in France. 

The lowest class cannot read, the highest 
class will not read, and the intermediate class 
do not want to read. All classes prefer a 
boozy lounge, or a silly chat, or a lascivious 
dawdle, to reading or reflection. 

The erudition of the French is as exceptional 
as it is respectable. So in generalship, and 
rulership, and statesmanship, so in literature 
and learning, one man rises to an abnormal 
superiority, and the rest are left in a propor- 
tioual depth of darkness. 

The aristocracy of France are as ignorant 
of books as her democracy are of sobriety. 
Both classes are equally destitute of common 
sense. 




I 
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M. Pellatan's disgust for what his ill-read 
countrymen and women do read is hecomingly 
intense ; " A detestable novel has reached its 
fimrteenth edition in less than a year, and do 
you know through what inspiration of genius ? 
Through a night-scene beheld through a key- 
hole." If hia wife had read this novel in his 
(Pellatan's) absence, "he would demand on 
his return the re-establishment of divorce." 

He is quite right. Nothing in the way of 
literature could be more nauseous and ener- 
vating than the common reading of Paris. It 
suggests another point of resemblance between 
the present situation here, and that which we 
find when we read of the decline and fall 
of ancient nations — monarchical and re- 
publican. 

One is constantly reminded here of what one 
thought and saw among the ruins of Pompeii. 
Material splendour and vicious indulgence 
flourish side by side. But the latter, which 
the Second Empire compelled to observe a 
certain amount of reticence and retirement, 
is now stalking abroad and literally fattening 
upon the " liberty, equality, and fraternity " 
of the new Repubhcan regime. 
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In 1848, about a month before the Revolu- 
tion, De Tocqueville eaid in the Assembly : 
" Public morality is in a state of degradation 
which will shortly, perhaps almost imme- 
diately, hurry us into new revolutione." The 
prophecy was fuliilled. To make it now is to 
see it fulfilled again before our eyes. 

The most grossly obscene brochures are cried 
upon the boulevards by young women and 
little children. Some of these are so abhorrent, 
that one feels, upon glancing at them, that no 
calamity could be too great for a city which 
has neither written law nor lynch law equal 
to the task of removing so odious an abomina- 
tion. 

In the shoiJ-windows of the most unfre- 
quented streets in the most licentious cities 
of Italy or Spain, you will see nothing more 
villainously filthy than the caricature I saw 
an hour ago, dealt out to merry purchasers 
on the boulevard by an equally merry young 
woman of about 18 years of age, with a pretty 
and unblushing face. 

Books make their appearance in the shop- 
windows, which heretofore were concealed 
under the 8ho|)-counters ; and engravings which 
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formerly were only sbown to the initiated on 
the sly, are now within reach of the lade and 
lai^es who accompany their mamma or the 
servant. A shopkeeper said to me, " Let me 
Bhow you how rapidly we are progressing." 
And pulling out a pile of cartes de visite, he 
continued : '* Look on the back of it. That is 
the name of the most fastidious photographer 
in the city. Before the war he would have 
prosecuted the man who should have charged 
him with publishing such a picture, and even 
opon carlfs of the ordinary depai'tures from 
decorum he would not have put his name. 
Then as to selling, any shop that should have 
been caught selling such a picture aa this 
would liave been closed, and its proprietor 
punished." 

On the tents of the soldiers I have seen 
words and sketches of the very last degree of 
flagrant indecency. The songs of the camp 
cannot be repeated in the presence of a lady. 
An officer said, on my comparing notes with 
him aa to this : " Yt-s — and the conversation of 
my comrades is no better. It is so obscene 
and profane that I, without making any pre- 
tension to religion, am shocked and repelled. 
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With you I kuow it was different ; I was 
in your country during the war. Tour camp- 
Hongs are sung in the drawing-rooms— ours are 
too ahominable to be tolerated iu respectable 
Booiety." I have had abundant confirmation 
of this officer's testimony. 

My French friends, when we talk over 
these things, slirug their shoulders, and say : 
*' We make no pretence, like you Anglo- 
Saxons ; you are hypocrites, and are in 
reaJity as bad as we are." 

There is just one step lower than a bad 
practice, and that is a bad theory. Alas for 
a people who say unto evil, " Be thou my 
good !" When a nation takes that step, it has 
reached the lowest depth. 

It is a curious trait in the character of the 
French that, while they will acquiesce in what- 
ever blame you may lay on society, they them- 
selves will accept none of the responsibility. 
They make scapegoats of their rulers, the men 
whom they themselves elect aud gladly fol- 
low; but they, the individuals, have no sense 
of shame or self-reproach. " France," say they, 
'* is while with innocence ; her rulers and 
leaders are black with guilt !" But what 
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constitutes " France," or in what it consists, 
nobody can tell. 

To hear a Frenchman discourse upon his 
favourite " scapegoat" (each man has one 
which he h&Iieves to be the source of all evil) 
is like listening to a discussion as to " Who 
struck Billy Patterson?" or "Who killed 
Cock Robin?" 

At the present time the scapegoat, not only 
for the war, for the insatiable thirst for domi- 
nion and military glory, but the one who has 
also bewitched her out of all moral sense aud 
common sense, and made her — the pure 
" France, who is white with innocence !" — 
the involuntary source of all these naaty cari- 
catures and vicious habits, is Naimleou III.; 
on him and on his head they lay all their sins 
as well as all their misfortunes. 

" The French," say they, do not read, he- 
cause they have been discouraged from read- 
ing. Who brought down the brain and 
soul and understanding of France to its pre- 
sent condition of moral and intellectual pu- 
trescence ? Who is the sorcerer that has 
exorcised this nation of its pluck, its manli- 
ness, its veracity, its virtue, its chastity, its 
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self-respect, its self-reliance, its love of home, 
its respect for woman, its faith in religion 
(heathen and Christian), and its fear of God ? 
It is Napoleon III. ! No other Bonaparte, no 
Louis or Charles, no " child of the people," 
and no people, had a hand (or sword) in it. 
It all began and ended with Napoleon HI. 
He did it all, and he did it in eighteen years. 
He had power over the past, the present, and 
the future — and infinite power too. He must 
have exerted it before he was born, and he 
exerts it now that be is a captive ! 

What hope can there be for a people who 
" rend " each one his neighbour's " garment " 
instead of his own, and wlio imagine that to 
lay the blame and shame of "the unclean 
thing" upon one another is equivalent to 
doing each his own share in putting it away ? 

Repubbcanism cannot survive where there 
18 not a certain degree of public intelligence, 
a certain amount of virtue, and a certain 
measure of self-reliance. The masses here 
have none of these. They have no confidence 
in one another, and have less to fear from 
a ruler of their own choice than from them- 
selves in the exiwrimeiit of ruling themselves. 
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The worst ruler France can have is — " France/' 
In the United States, and in Great Britain, 
every man stands upon his own two soUd legs. 
Here every man leans against every other 
man, and all have an ineradicable desire to 
lean against some one man. 



Q 




1st October. — We have now made up our 
mindB that our bodies are shut up in Paris, 
This consciousnesB of being cut off from the 
outside world must be lilie the first sensation 
of being shut up in a cell in solitary confine- 
ment ; it is very chafing, and makes one feel 
very impatient : there is a sense of suffocation. 

The Prussians have sent in the body of 
General Guilhem with great solemnity. The 
bier was covered with flowers and evergreens. 

Go where you will, wlien you will, and 
you see troops drilling. There is no reason 
why we should not have a well-drilled army 
in another month. Then we liave a rare 
opportunity for military rehearsals, since we 
can fight a little, and run a little, and do a 
little of everything known to the science of 
war. Wimbledon is nowhere in comparison 
for fiham-fights and counterfeit campaigns. 

Rochefort's Barricade Commission have done 
their work well, thanks xmdoubtedly to Dorian, 
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who is the best organizer in the Government. 
He is a man witli great executive faculty and 
good capacity for achievement. There is a 
prodigious amount of work in him. He is 
also as modest as he is efficient. He never 
speaks, always works. To him we are in- 
debted for the enormous amount of skilful 
work done on the outer defences of the city, 

A small number of Parisians look on these 
symmetrical mounds of earth with misgivings, 
when they think of what the Parisians are; 
and are hopeless of the barricades being any 
hindrance to an anny which must have 
previously carried the forts and moats and 
walls, and iron spikes and abattis, of the out- 
ward defences. But by far the greater niunber 
(rf the inhabitants believe them, aa well as the 
other defences, to be — impregnable! 



6rt October. — The day before yesterday we 
had our first " armed manifeslation." The 
Belleville National Guards, with Flourens at 
their head, came to make a series of "de- 
mands" upon the Government; the first of 
which was, that every man should bo armed 
with a *' chassepot," and that there should be 
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a levee en masse, with one or two other items, 
concluding with the propoaal that the Com- 
mune should take upon itself the direction 
and distribution of food. 

General Trochu came out and said, some- 
what nervously, as he looked out upon that 
sea of upturned bayonets, that it was not 
desirable to make the sortm demanded without 
having a precise object in view, and without 
hope of a useful result, and without the neces- 
sary drilling in the use of artillery. This 
information was received with some munnui's 
and commotion, which quickly subsided as 
the burly head of Gambetta appeai'ed. He 
was greeted with applause until he said his 
say, which was as brief and as unsatisfactory 
as the reply of Greneral Trochu, for the re- 
maining requests were also refused. 

There was a g^eat surging and roaring of 
the thousands of armed men, and it was gene- 
rally supposed that Flourens meant to board 
the Palace and take command. On the con- 
trary, he threw up his command, and his 
regiment dispersed. Tliere was a prodigious 
feeling of relief in the second story, doubtless, 
at this collapse of the manifestation. 
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Flourens' eyes are the wildest and maddest 
I ever saw out of a lunatic asylum. 

He has withdrawn his resignation, " to 
preserve order and tranquillity ! " 

We have received another letter from Victor 
Hugo, who says : — 

*' Paris I thou hast crowned the statue of 
Strasbourg with flowers; history will crown 
thee with stars!" 

liouis Blanc writes a letter. He adheres to 
to the visionary socialism of his youth, and 
although not to be classed with the sangui- 
nary Reds, he is scarcely to be preferred 
as a leader to Victor Hugo or Ledru 
RoIIin. To say the truth, these three 
gentlemen know nothing about the govern- 
ment of a republic. A will-o'-the-wisp would 
be as safe a guide. *' The beginning of the 
words of their mouths is foolishness, and the 
end of their talk is mischievous madness." 
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LEADERS AND FOLLOWERS. 



Poor M. Cremleux, at Tours, is getting an 
awful newspapering. 

I had better turn my camera upon him 
before he is unseated, for be is a " child of tlie 
people," and when his parent dismisses him, 
there is no resurrection for him in this country. 

He was Minister of Justice in the Provi- 
sional Government of 1848. He was in the 
prime of hie fine abilities during the Revo- 
lution of 1830, and figured brilliantly in the 
law courts throughout the reign of the citizen 
King. He took his scat in the Chamber of 
Deputies in 1842 on the extreme Left, where 
he was resolute and effective in opposition to 
the Government. When King Louis fled 
Cremieux advocated the regency of the 
Duchess of Orleans, and was the author of 
the appeal of the Duchess to the people. 
Failing in this project, he took a powerful 
oar in the Revolution and Government of 
1848, and was the originator of many of the 
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most beneficent reforms and measnres of that 
period. He played an important part in the 
Constituent Assembly. He was one of the 
arrested at the coup d'etat of December, 1851. 
but was released in twenty days. Since that 
he has been a not very conspicuous, but very 
vigorous, opponent of the Second Empire. 
One of the revenges which the whirligig of 
time brings round is its tossing of Mr. Cre- 
mieux back into one of the seats at the 
conncil-table of the Republic. But he was 
born in 1796, and hence can hardly be ex- 
pected to fill the post, which he should not 
have accepted. Like nearly all the able men 
who struggle and fret their hour on the stormy 
stage of French politics, his moral ideas are 
lamentably mixed, and he will pass behind 
the Bcenes pi-esently with a very indefinite 
conception of the part he has lx;en playing, or 
the object he bad in playing it 



8/A October. — A newspaper of this morning 
Bays : " France needs only one thing at this 
moment — a solitary military will, which no- 
body may impede or question, and which has 
no superiors, colleagues, or committees." 
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The press gives utterance to that yearning 
of the French for a supreme will, which alter- 
nates with their longing for the complete 
supremacy of the whole people. 

Another " manifestation " to-day at the 
Hotel de Ville. The fall of Toul and Stras- 
bourg has disquieted the evilminded, and 
disheartened everybody. The Reds were out 
in great numbers, and such a fermentation as 
we had ! 

The Government was on the ground be- 
times, however, and covered the immense 
square with troops it could, or supposed it 
could, trust. They soon up-ended their mus- 
kets and brandished the butts, to signalise the 
innocence of their intentions toward the 
people. It was the signal, too, for a tremen- 
dous burst of *' Vivesl" and " Vive la Com- 
mune I" Several immense pieces of white 
paper, inscribed with the word " Commune," 
were hoisted on the ends of canes and um- 
brellas. Trochu rode along the line followed 
Ity his staff, and was greeted by enthusiastic 
cries. It was evident that the majority were 
with him for that moment, anyhow, 

The booming of the guns of Fort Mont 
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Vale'rien is distinctly heard. Could it have 
been timed to impress the dramatic imagina- 
tion of the Eede, and turn against the enemy 
their sanguinary patriotism ? 

Jules Favre exclaims, "That sound proclaims 
to us the post of duty ! " He deprecates such 
manifestations in such a crisis. There are 
cheers and cries of Vive la RepuUique I A baa 
la Commune I 

Favre retires, but the crowd of ten thousand 
people in all uniforms, and of all ages, and 
both sexes, and every description of odd cha- 
racter, sways to and fro — a vast hum like 
millions of bees, and an awful swell of tumult 
like the roaring of the sea admonitory of a 
storm. 

What a conglomeration of human eccen- 
tricity and inflammability indeed did tliat great 
mob contain! I saw little boys not over ten 
screeching at the tops of their voices, and 
old women shaking their forefingers under 
one another's noses while they discussed the 
merits of socialistic democracy, or descanted 
on the good times coming when the poor and 
the rich would have all things in common. 
A brawny-faced workman carried a babe 
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on his shoulder in the midst of the dense 
maaa. The wee thing had a hright face, 
cunningly set off with a clean white cap, and 
there it was looking out placidly on the tur- 
bulence and uproar. Not a change came over 
its pretty countenance — no featiirc moved. 
It was an emhlem of purity and repose 
standing conspicuously out in the fore- 
ground of that picture of unrest and dis- 
content. 

A Paris fyneute is a panorama of such con- 
trasts. You always see nurses drawing babes 
about, and genteel-looking families — father, 
motlier, and children — sauntering through the 
conflagration. 

A moblot carries a Prussian spiked helmet 
through the crowd on his bayonet. The re- 
joicing is intense. If the siege were raised, 
and the King's army driven away, these 
people could not dance with more delight, 
or sltout with more ecstasy, than they do over 
this captured helmet. Well-dressed, good- 
looking men and women find in this trophy 
a source of the most demonstrative satisfaction. 

The " clouds in the evening sky more 
darkly gathered." The rain came down. It 
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rained for the first time for a month, and 
rained a8 you might expect it would upon such 
a spectacle — furiously. The father huddled 
hie babe into his arms. The old women ceased 
to argue and fled. All fled. It rained hard ; 
then the clouds dispersed, a blood-red sky 
covered the Prussian camp, the sun went 
down, and the moon shone silently on the 
deserted square, and the lonely sentinel paced 
back and forth before the statue of King 
Henry. Troubled Paris slept. 

Minister Gambetta went up in a balloon 
yesterday to join Minister Cremieux at Tours, 
where we have a branch government. So 
our Minister of the Interior becomes Minister 
of the E.\terior. He has a morbid horror of 
travelling by balloon. He shilly-shallied for 
three days, putting Nadar in a tempest of 
impatience ; and when the moment for de- 
parture came, the eloquent Minister became 
as white a^ buttermilk, and his knees smote 
together as he took his seat in the basket 
that had been enlarged and otherwise revised 
to suit him. However, up be went, and a 
pigeon returned to-day to tell of his safe ar- 
rival beyond the Prussian lines. 




An intoxicated franc-tireur kills one moblot 
and wounda another in a restaurant. A mem- 
ber of the National Guard, being suspected 
for a spy, kills one of his comrades, and cornea 
very near being torn to pieces by the mob 
before he can be locked up. These incidents 
are indicative of a change for the worst 
coming over our situation. And I can see 
other symptoms here and there of increasing 
demoralization. One is, that the English 
language is about as unpopular as the 
German. 

lO^A October. — The Red papers call Favre 
"another Palikao," Gambetta " Ollivier IL," 
and denounce Trochu, Keratry, and Thiers for 
designing Orleanists. They call the Govern- 
ment organs tlie "journals of the reaction," 
and accuse them of secretly conspiring for the 
overthrow of the Republic. The adminis- 
tration papers return the compliment by 
charging the Socialist wing with breeding 
tlie discontent which Bismarck predicted. 

One of the Red journals is edited by Blanqui, 
who is called " Blanqui the Younger." So I 
Buppoee he is not the original of that name 
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which is familiar to readers of French history. 
Was it the father of this man to whom Lamar- 
tine alluded when he said, " I conspire with 
Blanqui as the conductor conspires with the 
lightning" ? 

Tlie present Blanqui is grey enough and 
mischievous enough to be the old forked-shaft 
himself. He calls the President "Trochu le 
Pieux" and the Ph^fect " Kuratry le Chouan." 

There is a general demand for a sortie. 

The Electeur Libre says : " Strasbourg and 
Toul have fallen, and we learn of the inca- 
pacity of the members of the Government at 
Tours. And in the presence of this grave 
news what does the Government do ? It 
orders the statue of Strasbourg to be cast in 
bronze ! Is tliis the way to avenge Stras- 
bourg ?" 

The same paper says, " the capitulation of 
Toul and Strasbourg has been received with a 
courageous aang-froid." 

Paris reads the announcement on the walls 
without a change of countenance or an inter- 
change of observation. Paris is as torpid as u 
frog in midwinter. But Victor Hugo says: 
"To her all transformations are possible,' 
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SO we live in constant expectation of one of 
these " transformations." 

Eiglitecn new daily papers have been 
started since the 4th of September, five of 
which have stopped. 

Several persons have been arrested for using 
violent language against the Government. 

Our Government announces 160,000 men 
marching to our rescue from the Provinces, 
but nobody believes a word of it. We believe 
we are played out. 

The fifty days' heroism of Strasbourg must 
be imitated, and the failure of it " avenged." 
We are to hold out one hundred days, and 
then descend into the last ditch, which is to 
close over us, leaving the city to its fate, 
and the Prussians to the city. Tlie trutli is, 
according to the heroic rhetoric of our press, 
that " Strasbourg fallen is greater than Stras- 
bourg victorious," Catch our Frencli public 
mind if you can ! They will swear when 
Paris caves in, and Mefz follows the example 
of Strasbourg, and the whole country lies at 
the feet of the conqueror, that France has 
been betrayed and will be avenged, and is 
just gning to rise and snort and soar. 
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There has been a praiseworthy attempt on 
the part of the military authoritiea to restore 
order and decorum to our demorahzed popu- 
lation by keeping the soldiers out of the 
streets. The order is bearing good fruit in 
increasing sobriety. 

The cafes are all closed at 10 P.M., and the 
stray moblots are picked up by a squad of 
muskets. So that, while we have still to de- 
plore the multiplicity of these loungers in 
regimentals, there is a decided improvement 
in the aspect of the boulevards. 
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A MYSTERY OF PARIS. 



Walking out with my friend, the Barrister, 
he suddenly said : " Now for a leaf from the 
book of human life. Do you see that woman 
and child ? We shall meet them. Take a 
good look at that child, and I'll tell you her 
story when she has passed." We meet. We 
stop. 

I looked earnestly into the bright face, and 
sighed in advance at a venture. They passed, 
" Now, I'll tell you," said the Barrister. 
"The mother was a member of one of the 
highest families in France. She lived at 
Orleans. The father, too, was of noble lineage. 
She fled to Paris — an everyday thing in this 
country — to hide herself and her impending 
shame. The child was born at the house of 
the woman who leads her by the hand. The 
mother died an hour after the child was born. 
Poor thing. She was very gentle and beau- 
tiful and amiable. I kiiew her in the pro- 
vinces. I had some business with the family. 
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Her remorse was poignant from the first. It 
increased as the shame approached, and when 
the shame came human nature was not equal 
to both tortures. Mind and body gave way 
together. Even the physician, who was an 
old Parisian practitioner, and thoroughly 
familiar with kindred incidents, was deeply 
moved, and told me he never was so touched 
in his life. Such an expression of pathetic 
sorrow came over the lovely creature's face, 
he says, as will never leave his memory. 
The silence of the room, the babe, the motion- 
less face with its awful cloud, the impossibility 
of doing anything to mitigate or soothe^it 
was altogether n spectacle of rare gloom and 
melancholy. So the physician tells me, and I 
can well believe it all, for I recall the graceful 
form darting incog, here and there along the 
streets in old Paris, and the startling shadow 
that I used to see come and go on that charm- 
ing countenance. And you will see that 
shadow on the child's tace, if you catch it at 
rest. Just now, it was chased away by the 
burst of sunshine at seeing me, but there it is 
and there it will ever he." 
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THE BLIND LEADING THE BLIND. 



\1th Octvber. — The day before yeetei-day the 
supply of meat was rationed by Government, 
and we have all been desired to send in the 
number of the mouths to be fed in each family. 
Every one leaves his or her name with the 
butcher of the district, who gives us each a 
card certifying tte right of the bearer to 
receive about a quarter of a pound of meat 
every three days upon presentation of the 
card. Government has fixed the price, which 
is two to three francs for each portion of beef, 
and from two fiancs to a Iranc and a half for 
a portion of borsefiesh. Horseflesh is at 
present the most popular. 

The " boucherie " is now one of the charac- 
teristic scenes of the siege. Over the door 
you read " Boucherie de cheval" or " Bouclietne 
Hipfioririfft:!' There is a man, sometimes a 
soldier with a musket, at the door, who asks 
for and inspects the card. A queue of pei-sons 
wait their turn with bai-ket and ticket in Land. 
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They are mostly maidservants in .the more 
genteel portions of tlie city, and the very 
common people in the very common portions. 
There is a prodig;iou9 prevalence of tidy white 
caps, interspersed with dilapidated old hats; 
here and there a black skull-cap fringed around 
the bottom with thin white hair. The old 
man totters up to his turn, takes his bit, and 
totters away. At his heels a lean small dog, 
who looks forward and upward for his share 
in tho stipulated allowance. There is very 
little crowding or pushing. The boxicheriea 
are numerous, every district has its own, and 
so none are pressed by an unwieldy crowd. 
As the meat is tariffed by the Government, 
there is no dispute or wrangle over the pur- 
chase, 80 all goea on smoothly and quietly. 

The beggars are a feature of the situation. 
They gradually multiply, and are one of the 
strongest of our reminders that the glory of 
Paris is departing. Those who recollect the 
rarity of mendicants heretofore can hardly 
believe their eyes when they see these filthy 
tableaux of deformity and disease. 

As you walk along the boulevards now, you 
might almost imagine yourself in London. 
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Some (nf these mendicants are repulsive, but 
others tempt the hand of charity by their 
transparent candour and cemarkablc neatness. 

The old hh'nd woman who eits on a chair 
knitting at the entrance of the Palais Royal, 
looks for all the world like a piece of. wax- 
work — she is so tidy, trim, and pleasing. 

As to giving alnis on the street, it is right 
for me, whatever it may bo for other people. 
Thus I have the poor always with me. 

13^A October. — A trifling affaire at Bag- 
neaux. " The object being attained, the re- 
treat was ordered," and we returned. 

As usual, we have to deplore the loss of 
one of those who are so clamoured for by our 
rank and file — " leaders." In every " affaire" 
however trifling, we invariably leave the 
leaders we are so much in want of, and never 
have, dead in their tracks, or they follow their 
followers to the rear on a stretcher. In this 
brush the fallen leader is the Count de Dara- 
pierre. He led a battalion of Mobiles, who 
wavered. He appealed to their patriotism, 
and then to their sense of shame. At this 
moment Dampierre fell, mortally wounded, 
from his horse. His men shouted " Revenge ! 
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revenge !" turned upon their heels and fled. 
At first it was thought that the rascals made 
something of a stand, hut it appears they were 
80 electrified by the heroic example of their 
commander that they immediately retired to 
contemplate it at their leisure. 

The Count is deeply lamented. He was a 
general favourite. He was about thirty, brightr 
eyed, high-spirited, handsome, and resolute. 
He had many amiable qualities which gave a 
charm to his character, which was not without 
those stronger traits which insure vigour and 
dash on the field of battle. His stable and 
stud were the admiration of the country. 
When the Mobiles of his department were 
organized for the defence of Paris, they chose 
him for commandant. He had received a 
military education, hut had never been under 
fire until to-day, when be was ordered to cap- 
ture the fortifications held by the Pnissians 
near the hamlet of Bagneaux. 

Xbth OcUiher. — The topic of the day is tlie 
*^plan Trochu," and the letter which the 
General has written to the Mayor of Paris. 

It has discouraged us all, for it is full of 
himself and the history of his forebodings 
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when the war began ; though he says truly 
enough " that in the noisy manner of entering 
upon the campaign, as well as in the means 
brought into requisition, he perceived the 
elements of a great disaster ;" and he made his 
will on the strength of it. His only hope in a 
return of good fortune lies " in the great work 
of resistance summed up in the siege of Paris." 
He declares he will not accede to the pressure 
of public impatience ; he will pursue his own 
plan and keep his own council ; and he only 
liega from the Parisians one thing — their faith 
and confidence ! 

He might as well have asked them for 
the moon while he was about it ; for faith, 
confidence, and stability are not the virtues of 
a mob — least of all of a Parisian mob. 



16iA October. — Garibaldi has arrived in the 
provinces at the head of a very motley fol- 
lowing. 
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THE AMAZONS. 



The walls of Paris, with their wonderful 
placiirds, would furnish at once a history and 
a picture of the siege, if they could be photo- 
graphed. 

Just now everybody is standing etill before 
an enormous green placard headed 

"Amazoxs de la Seine." 



The placard seta forth that battalions of 
women should be formed, without distinction 
of rank, in companies of 150, to the number 
of 1200. They are "principally destined to 
defend the ramparts and barricades, jointly 
with the Nationale Garde Scdentaire, and to 
render to the combatants in whose ranks they 
would be distributed by companies all such 
domestic and fraternal services as are com- 
patible with moral order and militarj- dis- 
cipline. They will also charge themselves 
with rendering on the ramparts the first 
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necessary cares to the wounded, who will 
thus be spared having to wait for several 
hours. They will be armed with light guna, 
carrying upwards of 200 yards, and the 
Government will be petitioned to accord them 
the same daily indemnity of a franc and a 
half which is given to the National Guard. 
The costume of the Amazons of the Seine 
will consist of a pair of black Irousei's, with 
an orange-colour stripe, a blouse of woollen 
stuff, with a cap, and a black kepi with an 
orange band, together with a cartridge-box 
fastening to a shoulder-belt." 

Expenses are to be met by a general sacri- 
fice on the part of rich ladies of tlieir bracelets, 
necklaces, and other jewels, which they are 
exhorted to give, rather than keep them to be 
plundered by the Prussians. 

The women declare that, " more than men, 
they are gifted with the divine fire of grand 
resolutions which save, and the active devotion 
which sustains and consoles." 

The placard is signed " Le Chef Provisoire 
du premier bcUailUm, Felix Bkllt." 

He has already received 15,000 applications 
and innumerable letters. A notice over the 
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door of his bureau states that each applicant 
must be accompanied by a relative or guar- 
dian, and any one giving false credentials of 
respectability will be prosecuted by law ! 

M. Belly might have achieved wonders, but 
before he could organise his movement lie was 
"suppressed" by Government, and the plan 
was laughed down. 

The other day, however, there was a 
woman's manifestation. The column marched 
with such a heavy tramp to the H6tel de 
ViUe, and carried such a mass of muscle and 
smew, that I was afraid Rochefort would 
faint when he came out to address thorn. 
Their request then was that they should he 
allowed to take care of the wounded while 
the *' otiier sex " went one and all out on a 
sortie, and that there should be " an equitable 
distribution of subsistences." There was no- 
thing more unreasonable or sanguinary in 
the manifestation than this. Poor Rochefort 
listened, and bowed, and promised, and was 
glad to get off without being carried off by 
the women. 

Everybody knows who knows the maisons, 
the wine-shops, and the markets of Paris, that 
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the common run of women here are superior 
to the common run of men in all tliat pertains 
to strongmindedness and stronghandedness. 
In nine cases out of ten tbe imnme and the 
femme are unequally yoked together, and the 
woman is tbe better man of the two. She 
has more energy, more pluck, more perti- 
nacity, more sense, more brains, accomplisbes 
more, and often weighs more and eats more, 
although, as M. Belly says, she drinks and 
smokes less, and therefore mopes less. No- 
body can compare the two sexes as they sit 
together in the cafes or kueel together in the 
churches without coming to this conclusion. 

The women are more rebgious and have 
more sense of virtue than tbe men. Men in 
Paris reach a depth of degradation to which 
women do not, and I believe cannot, follow 
them. 



22nd October. — A sortie on a large scale 
(for us) yesterday in the direction of Rueil 
and Jonchere, under General Ducrot, with 
about 10,000 men and about twonty-5ve can- 
non. The fight begins at 1 P.U., and continues 
till about 4.30, when an "order ia given for 
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the troops to re-enter into their respective 
cantonments." The " renults," which are not 
given, are said to be " very i 

But nobody cares for official bulletins : it is 
doubtful if anybody cares for anything. The 
public mind is getting callous. Paris is not at 
ail thin-skinned now toward the "results" of 
"st/rties" and *' ajfaires." 
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"ON WITH THE DANCE!' 



23rd October. — Sunday without amuseraents 
has become insupportable to the Parisians ; so 
to-day they had a " Popular concert of classical 
music ; given for the benefit of the wounded." 
Hundreds were unable to get in, and about 
5000 francs were taken. The excellent music 
was extremely saddening at its merriest notes, 
and went to the very soul of some, I am sure, 
of the large audience. It brought the woes of 
their country vividly home to them. I saw 
several nice-looking persons drop their eyes 
and dash away the tears. The poor old soul 
adjoining me, dressed with such charming, old- 
iashioned quaintness, was breatliing hard all the 
time, as if the orchestra were tearing her sensi- 
bilities to pieces, and the lips of the young 
woman in deep black, a little farther along 
on our seat, were working constantly as if 
she too were in torture, and I presume she 
was. I suppose it is very fooHsh for the 
afflicted or the sad-hearted to go to an enter- 
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taimnent like this, smce the "soothing" in- 
Buence of music, eo much talked ahout, is 



But such persons are morbidly drawn to 
what is certain to lacerate them. The con- 
cert was of more benefit to " wounded " bodies 
than wounded spirits. 

25th October. — The Temps says : " Paris has 
not lost her esprit or her gaiety, and calls 
for spectacles and concerts." I think this de- 
mand for the medicine is a symptom of the 
disease. 

The bal masque dies for want of breath ; the 
gaiety of the Maison Dori5e betrays the arti- 
ficial exertion it requires to keep it up. 

But it is sorrowful to see that the only 
persistency shown by the Parisians is in their 
efforts to follow their old diversions, and to 
keep alive their animal pleasures in tlie matter 
of wine and women. In tliese latter days, 
drinking has become strangely and ominously 
prevalent. 

The Thc'atre Fran^aia was crammed to-day. 
and hundreds were nnable to get in. The 
programme comprised the two first acts of 
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Moli^re's 'Misanthrope' and the 'Cuirassiers 
of Reichshoffen,' The French know how to 
act. They act all over, and each player acts 
with all his heart. They are born artists on 
the stage. 

M. Ernest Legoure, member of the Aca- 
demy, gave a ' Confe'rence ' on the ' Moral 
Alimentation of Paris.' 

To hear one of these conferences is to have 
heard them all. 

They are theatrical entertainmenta from 
beginning to end, to which the orator and 
the audience equally contribute. One of M. 
Legoure's passages was : 

" Paris uncrowns herself with her own 
hands of the forests that surronnd her, as a 
widow cuts off her hair in token of her grief." 

The audience were moved. 

The speaker caused some amusement by 
making firn of the " sacred word " citoyen ; 
and alao of the sacred pastime of changing 
the names of the streets and the public 
buildings. 

M. Henri Je Rochefort, who was sitting ou 
the plalforui, felt himself insulted by this, and 
he arose and atrodo witli dignity out of the 
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little back door that was the entrance to the 
platform. There was a universal titter at this 
incident, one angTilar looking youth tried hard 
$a get up Bome applause; but the laughter 
prevailed. 

Blanqui, in the leading article of his paper, 
*' La Patrie en daiujer" is indignant at the 
continuance of theatrical entertaiumenta ; he 
is ashamed of the multitude who continue to 
flock to them, and declares them highly unbe- 
coming in so grave a crisis. 

This is all quite true and quite right. The 
witches who brew the " Double, double, toil 
and trouble," and who '* round about the 
cauldron go," are no doubt fastidious about 
their ingredienta. 

Hegy, who was in prison for the assasBina- 
tion of the sergent de ville, and who was 
liberated and made etandard-bearer of the 9 1st 
Battalion, has just had a fight with his com- 
mandant, and is under arrest for it. 

The countenances of many of the National 
Guards are anything but encouraging to look 
at. There are thousands of men in the rauku 
of these citizen soldiers whose appearance 
bodes ill for the future. It would be almost 
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as safe to liberate and to arm the convicts of 
the prisons, as to place muskets and ball 
tartridges in the hands of these fellows. 
Every owner of property in the city must 
shudder to see these troops at drill or on the 
march. It is hazardous to go so low for sol-^ 
diers ; honesty and integrity are quite as 
essential in a soldier as in a citizen. 

Our second postal balloon went np to-day, 
containing 100 kilogrammes of letters. Each: 
letter must not be more than four grammes in 
weight. 

We watch the ascent of our aerial post 
with lively curiosity not unmixed with anxiety, 
for it carries messages which, however brief, 
will be comfortable to some beyond " the 
circle of fire." 

When I said to a cynical acquaintance of 
mine : " Well, we shall get no more letters," 
he replied, " Thank heaven ! I've been 
praying for this day these ten years." 

The Mayor of Paris decrees that the Boule- 
vard Prince Eugene shall be called Boulevard 
Voltaire, and tliat the statue therein of the 
prince (Engine do Beauhamais) shall be dis- 
placed by one of Voltaire. 
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My friend the barrister, although a stiff 
Roman Catholic, confesses to a great admira- 
tion for Voltaire on account of his services to 
liberty. 

The statue of the Empress Josephine has 
been removed from the avenue that bore her 
name. 

Crovernment announces a despatch by pigeon- 
post, bringing tlie news of " la belle rhistance 
of Chateauduu." One feels a real affection 
for these little birds as one watches them 
coming in. There iti something very pathetic 
in their wearied appearance and languid 
flight. The people are very kind to them, 
and some weep as they watch the faithful 
things alight on a roof to rest, and perhaps to 
take their latitude. 
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THE HED HAND OS THE SKY. 



Labt evening, Joseph, our indefatigabfi 
forager, burst pale and brealhless into tip 
dimng-room, wbere we were resting after c 
of the bankers' starvation dinners of delici 
chicken, to inform us that an awful fire 1 
broken out, and the blaze was covering the 
entire city. We seized our hats, bounded 
down the steps, and out into the street 
through the court, overturning the concierge's 
children in our headlong haste for the Place 
de rOpera, where we joined a big crowd to 
see the northern and eastern and western 
sky perfectly suffused with the deep rich red 
of — an Aurora Borealis! It was entirely dif- 
ferent from any phenomenon of the sort I 
ever saw, and it was in some respects the 
moBt extraordinary one I ever saw. I have 
seen more variegated and more beautiful ones, 
but I never saw one so awfully red. It roee 
up out of half the horizon, hesitated, rose, re- 
coiled, expanded, contracted, faded, deepened, 
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broke into lakes of Red intenser tJian any 
I ever saw on canvas, or on the clouda at 
Euneet. It sbimmered out over almost the 
whole heavens. The darkness imbued it with 
a heavy tinge of gloom. It assumed the 
form of darting fingers. Upon my word — a 
Red Hand ! 

" Mon Dieu, it is Bismarck's bloody hand !" 
muttere<:l the young Mobile to his companion. 
*' Or Fate's ? " replied the companion, and 
laughed. But I saw the restless twitch of 
superstition in his nerves. A Celt is super- 
stitious while he lauglis at supwijtition. 

An officer standing by my side in the 
crowd said, " Oh, as for that, yon know our 
common people are all superstitious." " And 
they are very uncommon people who are not 
superstitious," said the Doctor. "I know, if 
I had more of it, I would have more peace of 
mind. Better that than nothing. It is in* 
separable from religion. Without it there 
can be no religion." 

I said to the old woman at the kioaqne, 
Ynu are not 8uj>orMtitious ? "Not at all, 
Monsieur." If you were, what would all that 
in'?an ? " Bloo:!, Monsieur, blood ! The 
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Blessed Mother is vexed with poor France, 
perhaps." And the old newswoman told the 
story of her superstition in the act of denying 
it. A genteelly-dressed man, with a thought- 
ful face, gazed up long and ahstractedly, and 
then said, " That is the blood which is to be 
shed in Paris." So I knew well enough that 
the newswoman and the officer and the man 
with the thoughtful face went home with the 
belief that they had seen the bloody hand of 
Bismarck in the Red Hand on the sky. 

26/A October. — The papers announce the 
aodth, from wounds received in the last battle, 
of Be'renger, formerly French consul at 
Stettin ; Leroux, artist ; Guvillier, slatuaire ; 
and Vibert, author, all of whom fought in tlie 
rank-and-file. 

A contractor of my acquaintance, who 
wished to supply the Government, asked a 
wealthy captain of the National Guard if he 
(the contractor) could depend upon the men 
buying their own muskets. Tlie reply was, 
" Why, do you really think that tlie National 
Guard would fight for their country and buy 
their own muskets ? That would be patriotism. 



I 
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There is no sucli thing in France now. The 
National Guard mil not buy. You'll lose 
every sou of your investment if it depends 
upon any considerable number of even the 
rich buying their g^uns." 

A venerable-looking fiery old Frenchman 
opened in my hearing a furious tirade of 
denunciation upon a lot of soldiers. Pointing 
to them he exclaimed, to those of us who stood 
by : " They are cowards and scoundrels. They 
won't do anything. There is no blood and no 
pluck left in France — no mettle, no heroism, 
no physical vitality. We are gone ! — we are 
gone ! Poor France ! she is gone ! When 
the war is over I shall go to Switzerlano, 
become naturahzed, and deny to my last 
breath that I am a Frencliman." 

This declaration is quite the fashion now. 
You hear it frequently, and from the best 
class of Frenchmen; and, what is still more 
noticeable, those who have most to say about 
the desertion, and deception, and treason, and 
betrayal, and all that, to which " poor France " 
is subjected, are the finit to declare that as 
800Q as Von Moltke opens the gates they are 
going to flee their native land, and leave it to 
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its fate. Call you thia backing your country? 
la this the French "patriotism" of which we 
have heard 8o much ? The worship of 
success, the only Bentimeut to which the 
French are faithful, kills patriotism, chivalry, 
and every civic virtue. A nation guilty of 
such idolatry must of necessity fall down and 
perish. 

There are many Frenchmen here who wear 
the uniform of the National Guard and carry 
an American passport. I was pleased to hear 
the United t^tate8' Minister tell some of them 
that their place was on the other side of the 
Atlantic, though I must say I shall he thank- 
ful if they do not act upon the hint. May 
the " civilization shut up in Paris " stay where 
it is! 



29/A October. — It is asserted iu Le Combat 
of yesterday that Bazaine is secretly nego- 
tiating with King William for the surrender 
of Metz. This has caused "a profound sen- 



General Belkmere reports the capture of 
Bourget with much elation, and says, "This 
enlargeB the circle of our occupation," etc. 




snvT VPja PARIS, 

30M October. — Bourget has been recaptured 
by the Prussians. The French commander 
was in bed and asleep; the soldiers were in 
the w^ine-cellars, and mostly drunk. Those 
who were drunk were killed or captured ; 
those who were sober ran away. 

This disgrace makes a great sensation. The 
Governiueut try to smooth the matter over by 
asserting that Bourget " formed no part of 
the general plan of defence." 



1«( November. — There was an interesting 
spectacle in the cemeteries to-day. It is All 
Saints' Day, when it is the custom to visit the 
tombs of departed relatives ; and to-day, in 
the midst of all our gloom, people came in 
crowds, each to freshen up the little mound 
which covered the precious dead, now " wholly 
at peace and quiet." The dead discoloured 
wreatliH are replaced by living ones. The 
French are as reverent about their dead as 
the Chinese — their graves are never left alone 
or forgotten. One would say that the living 
etrivo to give their dead ones some share in 
the pleasant light of the suu.aud to keep their 
bold of them even in the land of shadows. 




We have had another eruption of the 
volcano upon which we are living! It was 
brought on by three specific events — 

The affair of Bourget ; 

The fail of Metz ; 

The negotiations of M. Thiers. 

We have had one Republic taken captive, 
another Republic set up in its place, and the 
first Republic reinstated — all in the space of 
twelve hours. By ten o'clock Bismarck's 
"populace" were ominously astir, and Bia- 
raarck'e prophecy seemed about to be fiUfilled. 
People, and people, and people hurrying to 
the Hotel de Ville — our seat of government — 
Robespierre's, and King Louis's, and King 
Mob's seat of government. King Mob's seat 
of government last night : ten thousand, 
fifteen thousand, twenty thousand, packing all 
the vast open space before the palace, and all 
the streets emptying into it. "Women with 
big feet and ankles of prodigious circumfier- 
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ence ; maidservants, in their clean white capa ; 
boys, as frolicsome as only boys can be, 
playing hide-and-seek among the forest of 
legs, followed by small dogs in full bark ; old 
men, who totter as they hasten ; frantic 
blouses, pipe going fiiriously, some with the 
moblot stripe down the legs ; Mobiles and 
Nationals, in half uniform and full uniform, 
fuU-armed and half-armed — in they pour, and 
here they gather, and sbout, and squeeze, and 
sway. 

The Seine runs silently and swiftly by ; the 
church-bells toll slowly and solemnly; Notre 
Dame stands near, on an island in the river. 
More history. What history upon history 
piled all round here ! The spirits of Robea- 
pierre, and Danton, and King Louis (with 
King Mob's red crown on), gather about the 
equestrian statue of King Henry, That fear- 
ful hum again — that long, low, awful murmur 
of the human sea. 

Detachments of the National Guard crowd 
through the dense mass with the butt-end of 
their muskets up. A pacific sign. They will 
not fire on the mob. "Better," says the spirit 
of King Louis. " Better not," replies the spirit 
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of Lafayette, and the spirit of Robespierre' 
concurs. Mirabeau would like to addreae 
them from the balcony, and Napoleon lead 
them against Blucher's successor at Versailles. 
But may not the butts mean surrender? The 
waiter from the cafe' suggests tliat it may, th* 
middle-aged woman with the thin nose fears i(t 
doea, and exclaims " Man Dieu ! it shall never 
be. The women will never consent to it." 
" Never ! " cries the lame man in the straw- 
hat. "I will join thee, citoyenne, cripple as I 
am, and never yield till the Pinisaians are 
driven from France." 

Large pieces of white paper are raised aloft, 
on which we read ; " No armistice ! Resistance 
to death ! Vim la Commune ! " Wild cheers 
and frantic swinging of hats and caps. The 
ocean heaves, and swells, and roars. The 
clouds hang low. An unintermittent drizzle. 
Sloppy streets. Dismal enough, look which 
way you will, up or down, to palace or 
cathedral. 

A tall weli-bred-looking gentleman, in 
officer's undress uniform, ventures to deplore 
such factious behaviour, and looks down 
haughtily on the ruflians who hustle up 
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around him with meoacing faces and fingers. 
But he folds his arms and continues to look 
formidable to his tormentors, who gradually 
skolk belbre his cool disdainful eye. 

This combination of tlie sneak and the 
bnlly is only to he found in all its perfection 
in a Paris mob. Somebody of consequence, 
to all appearance, is recognised hy the 
villains, one of whom wriggles up close to 
him, shakes five filthy nails in bis face, and 
screams, " Vous etes un t&ckel Vous itea m 
Idchel" 

A French revolution thaws out some of 
the oddest and strangest-looking human beings 
that ever were seen on the face of the earth. 

Delegations wedge their way through to 
the iron gates, carrying banners inscribed, 
"i«)^ en Masse ! — Pas I' Armistice I — Vive la 
lUpubUquel" The largest of these banners 
is snatched from its two poles by a gust of 
wind. "A good omen!" growls the tall 
officer. The woman with the thin nose grabs 
at her boy, exclaiming, "Look I I tell thee, 
child, the winds are against the Republic!" 
A shrill voice cries, *' Vive la Republique 
Rouge I " The clock over the entrance chimes 
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the quarter-hour. The pleasant melody is 
sadly out of keeping with the angry and vin- 
dictive shouts. We are overheard talking 
English, and a moblot takes his pipe from his 
mouth to remark, " We don't want to hear 
any language spoken that we cannot under- 
stand." " Then you'll not hear your own," 
growls the handsome officer. But nobody 
minds what the officer says. We keep close 
to him. We hear it whispered, "An 
Imperialist I How he'd like to shoot us 
down with his master's muskets ! " The 
answer was," But it is our turn now. Look — 
they are forcing the gates," 

So they are. The gates come open. The 
crowd pours in. Flourens, at the head of 
BBveral hundred armed tirailleurs, leads the 
attack. There is a parley with the sentinels, 
who give way. Shots are fired, by wliom, at 
whom, no one knows. They fire the mine. 
Ten tliousand people run hither and thither, 
crying, " To arms ! — to arms ! They are 
attacking the Goveniment. They are firing 
on the people," Now a spectacle of panic, 
stampede, and lunacy, such as only Paris can 
fiimish. The ten thousand lunatics run down 
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the Rue Eivoli, into the Boulevard Sebastopol. 
Some spin round on their axis — just spin 
round, that's alh Others make frantic ges- 
tures. National Guards plunge into their 
shops, and rush out again with their muskets. 
The shops close magically. Paris shopkeepers 
excel in shop-closing. They can keep ahead 
of the rapidest mob. " Clap, clap, clap," all 
along the street. It is like a drilL Fastidi- 
ously-dressed Nationals are rolled over in the 
thin slop. I sit suddenly on the kerb, with 
an enormous woman in my lap. I slip out 
from under, and leave my burthen in my 
place. I take shelter in a restaurant The 
handsome oflicer stands still. The freshet 
goes round him like a brook round an oak. 
I can see him wish that Napoleon were ten 
years younger, and at the head of 50,000 
men. Such antics and frantics. such grotesque 
contortions of rage, such gesticulating and 
perspiring, and shaking of fingers and brand- 
ishing of fists and hats, and such laughing 
and jesting, too ! If a terrified woman ex- 
posed her ankle in her flight, tlie lunatical 
patriots would pause and stare. No male 
Parisian would misa such a sight on his 
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death-bed. You would see a man suddenly stop 
running, take out a pipe, light it, and become 
perfectly composed and unconcerned. 

"We gather at the door of the palace again, 
and rush in. The Government are in session 
in one of the rooms, but break np in disorder. 
Flourene, with his great wild eyes wilder than 
ever, mounts the table and proclaims the Red 
regime. He calls out a dozen names for the 
offices of state, Dorian for president. He 
declines ; not — such is the astounding de- 
moralization of everybody and everything 
— because he holds an important office under 
the old (?) Government, but because he does 
not feel competent to form a new one. He is 
afraid ho is not the man to form a ministry, 
and he is sure it is not modesty that induces 
him to decline. Trochu mount« a stool in the 
passage, and exclaims : " Citizens, liear the 
words of a soldier. Your city was in danger ; 
I have secured its defence. The etiemy could 
have entered in forty-eight hours, now I can 
defy him." Cries of " .^ bm Trochu I " — " No 
ttrmisticer — '^Vive Mowenn!" The general 
is a^ed why he did not march on the enemy. 
He replies, because it would be bntchory to di 
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80. Jules Simon and Mayor Arago tiy in vain 
to soothe the lunatics. A scuffle occurs on the 
great atairwav, so often trodden by the feet of 
revolutionisti*. 

An ofiicer gets slapped in the face. He 
draws his sword. It is snatched from him, 
Anotlier shot outside, followed by the cry, 
" To the Seine — to the Seine !" It was pro- 
posed by the Trochu party to drown the man 
who had fired a revolver. He was rescued by 
some of the National Guard. There is an 
attempt to shut the gates ; it succeeds but par- 
tially. They are forced back again. The iron 
bauister of the stairway bends under the tre- 
mendous pressure. Furniture is Bmashed, A 
splendid plan of Paris, drawn up by Hauas- 
toan's engineers and Napoleon's Haussman, is 
cut to pieces by the revengeful Reds. They 
break into the chamber where the twenfy 
mayors are in session. The mayors flee. 
Din, racket, confusion, in all the rooms and in 
all the halls. Trof^u is incarcerated in one 
of tJie rooms, with his coat mutilated and his 
decftratjons torn. Favre is also shut up. 
Rocliefort is as pale as on the day of Tictor 
Noir's funeral. Jules Ferry slips out, and 
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rallies the National Guard for the rescue of 
the Government. The unwashed and un- 
combed crowd are addressed by Flonrens, 
Pyat, and Blanqm. " The country is to be 
saved by the Commune, Ton workmen and 
artisans are to save it," and so forth. 

While the mob inside is deliberating in this 
maniacal manner, the mob outside is delibe- 
rating in a manner no less maniacal. A shot 
is fired before the entrance, by a man who 
was grabbed and called a Prussian, because — 
ae a wild woman exclaims, as she brandishes 
her fists in tlie man's face — he has light hair 
and light complexion, " Did you ever see 
such hair on a Frenchman ?" vociferates the 
hag. *' Never ! " echoes the mob. But the 
pion eludes his followers and 
While the clock over the door is 
chiming the quarter before five, shps of paper 
are thrown from the windows, announcing the 
proclamation of the Commune and the elec- 
tiona Darkness adds to the entanglement 
and confusion. It is evident that the g^eat 
body of the National Guards are on the side 
of tlie old (!) Government. There is an en- 
counter with the white-bearded Blauqui. The 
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I revolationist IB hustled and knocked Lithei 
and tbither in the fray, and at last falls sense- 
less over against the bench. The Reds hoitl 
the field, or rather floor, and carry oflf their 
wounded leader. Favre looks out of ih*.- 
window of his prison-room upon the sea of 
troubles, that looks all the more siniefer and 
ominous by reason of the gloomy drizzly 
night. At one time the Reds have posseswion 
of the Hutel de Ville on the inside, and the 
Trochu troops on the outside. So we l*ave a 
siege within a siege. This was very comical, 
and was hugely enjoyed by the volatile 
Parisians, who forgot their sorrows in the 
enjoyment of the comedy. For about five 
hours the Keds had control and held the 
quarter-deck, as it were, while they kept their 
opponents in tlie hold below. So Flourens 
followed the example of Favre, and " picked 
np the authority he found lying on the 
ground." The Mayor made a speech inviting 
the people to snpjwrt the cause of order, and 
to abide by the result of the elections, whidi 
would take place on the following day. Dorian 
was declared president ad interim, and the 
Favre government would resign. The twenty 
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mayors also met, and proclaimed tlie elections 
I'or the following day. 

Tliie was a capitulation on the part of the 
Favre government, but it was no sooner over 
than — lo ! presto! change! — they found them- 
selves out of the hold and on the quarter- 
deck, in undisputed supremacy. 

Ferry's Nationals got the upper hand, find 
Flourens fell hack down the great st-airway, 
and has since declared, in the language of the 
official reports of the sorties, " having attained 
our end we retired." The crowd dissolved, 
the morning dawned, the river ran on, the 
clock on the palace chimed the quarter-hours, 
and all was quiet once more. 

How the e'meute passed ofiF without blood- 
shed IB a mystery even to tliose who are used 
to the caprices of fortune in a Paris " mani- 
estation." 

Certainly we are not indebted to either the 
Trocliu or the Flourens party for our escape. 
It is no credit to auy of tliem that " the Revo- 
lution " continues to be " bloodless." If it 
continues eo to tlie end it will be a *' Divinity " 
indeed that " shapes " it. 

Rochefort haa resigned bis seat at the 
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council-board of the Republic, but retains his 
stand at the barricades. 

Rochefort is not either cruel or ferocious. 
The ugliness of his face is relieved by its 
drollery, and the savage chatterings of his 
pen are redeemed by their grotesque inco- 
herence. 

5th Xovetnlier, — Jules Favre tells us that M. 
Thiers spoke with Bismarck on the question 
of the revictualling of Paris, 

My morning paper has a gleam of sense, for 
it says: "We are expiating the blunders of 
the late (and present ?) Government ;" and it 
says also : 

" ft is time for illusions to cease. Now 
is tlie time to look the reality in the face. 
We are vanquished. France is beaten and 
prostrate. Can she prescribe absolute condi- 
tions ? Can she speak as the victorious party ? 
It is impossible." 

Then the lunacy returns, aud it goes on t • 
say: 

"Thank Heaven, we can subsist for awhile 
on our antecedents; they are sufBciently 
illustrious ! " 
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This 18 Bomething like the boy at the base 
of the moDiiment at Bunker's Hill, who, being 
asked by a stranger " what people lived upon 
in those parts," replied, " Pumpkin Pies and 
Past Recollections." 
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HENTAL UOBKOItS. 



The mental "horrors of the siege" are the 
most distressitig to experience or to witness. 
It is the intolerable tension of expectation 
and the baffling uncertainty that beeets ever^^ 
hour and minute of the day which tries us. 
One really knows nothing of what is going 
on, and there is an all-pervading sense of 
something that is going to happen, and which 
may come at any moment. This gives a sense 
of unreality to one's whole life. The strain 
upon, and the exhaustion of, both moral and 
physical energy, that this state of uncertainty 
and expectation produces, is not to be put into 
words. This vague expectation becomes, after 
a while, unendurable. Something is coming — 
is on its road — is impending. We know not 
what it is, or what it may l>e ; nor how it will 
come, nor when it will come. Tlie solid earth 
soema turned into smoke, and to be going 
away from under our feet. Bodily health and 
moral sanity are alike difficult to preserve 
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under this prolongeJ state of things. Our 
grief for thoee who go out to battle and do 
not return has tlie horrible element of sus- 
pense. The certainty of death would be a 
blessed relief. 

There is just enough of hope to keep the 
imagination keenly ahve to the tortures of 
apprehension. One longs for a word, and 
dreads to hear it. The mind is haunted with 
melancholy suspicions. The silence becomes 
terrifying. Many have not heard from their 
friends since the siege. I hear one cry, " Oh, 
for a single word to tell me of my beautifiil 
babes!" Another says, "I would give all 
I possess to hear fi-om my poor mother, but 
it is so long since I heard anytliing that I 
dread what might come !" 

In some cases the silence of months is 
broken by the worst of tidings. 

The first news one youug man has of his 
mother is that slie is dead. 

A lady, who had used every means to 
obtain information of her daughter, who was 
oil her wedding-tour when Paris was invested, 
at last succeeded in hearing that her daughter 
was lying at the point of death, with the 
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words always on her lips, " Tell mother to 
come." The next tidings are that all is over ; 
the mother could not come. 

Another learns from an incidental remark 
in a friend's letter that she has lost her only 
sister. 

Such is the inner life of the siege. 




"WHAT DO "VVT: here?" 

Gtk Novcmlk'r. — Attended the concert at tlie 
Clique National, There were, I should think, 
about 3000 people; many were not able to 
p^t in, and many of those who made good 
their entrance were unable to hear or to see. 
Tliere was a preliminary discourse, delivered 
by the Protestant minister, Alphonse Coqnerel. 
He haa a good voice, a pleasing manner, and 
a jirepossessing presence. The subject was 
*' Mendelssohn and the Reformation." Here is 
one of the introductory paragraphs : — 

" While they enclose us with a girdle of 
artillery, and with great trouble bring their 
enormous Krupp cannon from afar aud put 
them in place against us, what do we here ? 
We play their music. {laughter.) You 
come to hear and applaud the grand works of 
Beethoven, of Wober, and of Mendelssohn — 
(Jermans all three. Is this, on our part, an 
infidelity to our country, a complicity some- 
what with those who have so cniellv invaded 
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lier ? Not in the least. These illiiBtrious dead 
are not oar enemies. The domain of the ideal 
into which they introduce us has no frontier. 
Their great works are a part of the universal 
[latrimony of humanity." .... 

Coquerei is a good speaker ; his discourse 
was well delivered, and it contained a vein of 
poetic feeling, but there was nothing in the 
oration commensurate with the occasion. The 
orator paid a high compliment to Edgar Quinet, 
and called his work on the Revolution "the 
m08t admirable and useful work of our age," 
and ho promised that, '* wlien we are quiet 
and at peace," he would give a discourse upon 
it. Then he went into a critical and rhetori- 
cal di^uisition on Mendelsshon, and on the 
peculiarity of his qualifications, of which he 
said the greatest waa " that he was a fervent 
and modest Christian." One object of the 
discourse, perhaps, was to make its hearers 
understand that if they wanted to hiive gold 
prize-modais, and decorations of (he Legion of 
Honour, they were bound to do something 
really good to deserve them; and that, imlece 
good service has really procured them, the 
decorations and rewards are a mockery and a 
caricature, instead of an honour, which 
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is all true ; but the very phrases in which he 
spoke were so turned and decorated, that 
the meaning did not strike home to the heart 
sharp and stern, as it ought to have done. 

The object of the concert and of the oration 
was to raise a fund on behalf of the wounded. 
After the music was over, the orator appealed 
to the audience, and said that if they had 
entered into the spirit of the music they had 
just heard, they would he moved by generous 
emotions to a patriotic impulse, from which 
the wounded would profit. 

" If our ambulance beds are empty," said 
he, "we are no longer men, we are no longer 

Frenchmen, we are no longer anything " 

The remainder of tlie sentence was drowned 
in applause ; but there was a despairing in- 
tonation in the speaker's voice, as though he 
did not hope much from his hearers. 

In a great national crisis oratory is a great 
power ; but the orator must have a great faith 
and a passionate hope, for which, if needs be, 
he is ready to perish, so that he may rouse 
and fire men by the message he delivers. 
But in this siege-time of 1870 "the oracles 
arc dumb," and there is no prophet left 
amongst us. 
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" NO THORODGHFABE." 



Itk November.— It is plain, from the tone 
or semitone of the more reasonable news- 
papers, and especially from the unawed 
public opinion privately expressed, that the 
failure of the negotiations is a pungent dis- 
appointment. There was a widespread wish 
that M. Thiers would find a way for France 
out of her present predicament. Rational 
Paris longs for peace. 

The thoughtful people, among whom, I have 
no doubt, all our leaders, civil and miUtary, 
arc to be classed, put the situation about 
thus ; — 

We are done for. There is now no 
prospect, scarcely a possibility, of succour from 
the provincial armies. They are so watched, 
hunted, and disintegrated by the enemy that 
it is not possible for them to consolidate 
sufficiently for a march on Paris. The moat 
that can be expected of them is guerilla war- 
fare, and in that there is Uttle help for Paris. 
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As for tlie army of Paris, it is quite incapable 
of coping with IheGeiraans. Their insubordi- 
nation makes even a reconuoissance perilous. 
We might as well expect the *'foam on the 
waters" to break through the Gerrhan lines 
and to raise the siege. 

We can indeed hold out while there remain 
horses and bread to eat, and they may last for 
two months yet; but this, without 8ome good 
fighting to show for ourselves meanwhile, will 
do little towards raising the foreign estimation 
of France. 

The most propitious moment for obtaining 
a truce, and after that a peace, has passed 
away. 

Oh ! for an opportunity to escape ! 

This, I think, is the secret aspiration of all 
who have not gone quite mad with Red 
fanaticism, or who dare to realize our situa- 
tion, and among these M. Thiers and Jules 
Favre, and many others of our leaders, 
must be reckoned ; but they fear the Red 
Indians of Belleville, and the favourable 
moment for coming to terms with the Germans 
has passed by. 

I ventured to hint at the possibility of 
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capitulation to a National Guard ehopkeeper, 
and lie replied, " But as you value your life, 
be careful how you use that word. You 
might as well drop a match in a [wwder 
magazine." 

Just 60 ; the war party d Coutrmice rule the 
city, and the rulers of the city, with an energy 
which might go far to deliver the city if it 
were put in practice in the right placf, i.e., in 
front of the soldiers before the eneniv; but 
when it comes to fighting, tliey not only run 
away themselves, hut carry with them even 
thoee who are disposed to stand. They will 
not capitulate, nor allow the Government to 
do so. While the sober-minded deplore the 
failure of negotiations, the men of Belleville 
are jubilant in their mites and clubs over their 
own victory, and — Bismarck's ! One of them, 
M. Veuillot, writes in the Univa-s : — 

" Let the black flag wluch now floats on the 
walls of Paris be henceforth the flag of France 
to the day of resurrection. Let this flag be 
the symbol before God of our repentance, and 
before the human race of our resolution not to 
survive our country ! " 

Hlietoric and epithets intoxicate the brain 
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like strong driuk, and render men incapable oiF 
right reason. 



13M November. — The Nsitional Guards are 
being mobilised, that is, weeded, for fighting 
men to go to the front. Great commotion in 
the Guard in consequence. It is sickening to 
hear their remarks. 

This mobilisation is due to the popular 
demand, which can no longer be disobeyed. 
The feeling of other sections of the army 
towards the National Guard is bitter and 
demonstrative. 

To hesitate longer would be perilous, for it 
seems that the first duty of our leaders is 
obedience to their followers. 

All men between twenty-five and tbirtj'- 
five, wlio have never served, or who are un- 
married and widowers without children, are 
called into service. 

Far better would it be for France if all who 
have refused to serve could be draughted out 
of the ranks ! If one half of the garrison could 
be got rid of, or sent as prisoners to Von 
Moltkc, there would be some chance of the 
remainder making a decent fight ; at! it is 
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(emoralization and cowardly fear of the enemy 
work apace, the whole lump is being rapidly 
leavened. 

A German, English, or American army, lialf 
the size of this army shut up in Paris, could not 
be kept inside these walls if they wished to get 
out But the French soldiers are terrified at 
the sight of a body of spiked helmets, and as 
they do not often see this sight, they are the 
more frightened when they do. The Germans 
have a way of being invisible, which affects 
the nerves of the troops, and which is cer- 
tainly remarkable. 

Butchers now give only forty grammes of 
beef or mutton to each person every three days. 

The theatres are opening one by one. The 
Ambigu tries to give some reflexion in its 
pieces of the great drama of which France 
is now the theatre. 

Crowds go to witness * Les Pays au Lor* 
raine,' but without any enthusiasm. 
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SIHEET LIFE. 



The Boulevards have long 8ince lost their 
old order and decorum ; they are now filled 
with street performances of all kinds and 
descriptions. Music upon every instrument 
that can make it ; fortune-tellerp, conjurors, 
gymnasts, dancing dogs, mountebanks — every 
conceivable device, trick, or sleight-of-hand for 
entrapping money. 

The new policemen are among the de- 
lighted lookers-on at these entertainments. 
Two lads perform gymnastics on a carpet, a 
weazened old witch shows you cheap battles 
through a small hole in a pasteboard house ; a 
brisk young fellow in the National Guard 
stripe performs innumerable tricks aftei' a 
sufficiency of sous have been pitched into his 
ring. Two little boys and a little girl attract 
quite a crowd ; one of tlie boys plays a harp, 
the other a violin, and tlio little girl sings. 
They make a pretty and pathetic tableau ; the 
music is wonderfully sweet, and there is a 
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refinement about the whole perfoniiauce. 
There is sometliing in it which touches a 
young and pretty " unfortunate ;" after Hsten- 
ing a few moments she turns in tears. A 
little farther on is a chiropodist, who lias 
beguiled an old man into allowing him to try 
the magic efficacy of his "wonderful inven- 
tion." A molasses-candy man finds plenty of 
customers for farthing portions of his sweets, 
as he shouts and screams their virtues. 

Paris has become very like Naples in the 
character of the entertainments of its streets, 
and above all in the crowds of greasy and 
sometimes not unpicturesque beggars. 

Trochu confesses with some bitterness that 
the ^mrute of the 3 let ultimo nipjied the 
armistice and the hojw of j^eace in the bud. 
His proclamation deprecates any further 
" manifestations." 



ESl'IONOMANIA. 



Bismarck's wonderfully early news from 
Paris, during his interview with M. Thiera, 
shows tliat Prussian spies ply their trade with 
skill and succesa. There is no limit to tlieir 
audacity, and the Parisians are driven wild 
with suspicion of everybody; and this iini- 
vei-sal suspicion has a curious effect. The pos- 
sibility of being taken for a spy makes you 
feel like one. You return furtive glances 
with glances as furtive. You colour in trying 
not to colour. You become ill-at-easc in the 
endefivour to eeem unconscious. If you have 
a passport or a letter, with the signature of 
someone in power, that is exactly the docu- 
ment with which a spy would provide him- 
erlf WHiatever you say seems to he exactly 
what a spy would say. In fact, the sense of 
sclf-tioiisciousness makes you feel as if you 
were bewitched into behaving like a spy ! and 
the idea of being arrested and arraigned before 
ono of the rougli-and-ready itinerant tribunals 
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of Red juBtiee, more summary and less dis- 
criminatiiig than " Lynch law," rouses one's 
indignation as vrt;ll as one's apprehension. 

Added to all this, the suspicion of being 
suspected for a spy turns one into an in- 
voluntary spy-hunter. I strongly suspect 
that the man who just now urged me to buy 
a cane is one of Von Moltke's agents. He 
dropped a sentence, s<A(o voce, in excellent 
EJnglish, to draw me out probably ! I feel 
sure that the man who was so inquisitive in 
his conversation at Duval's yesterday was a 
spy, and perhaps he thinks that he discovered 
a spy in rae ! 

The papers comment upon the increase nf 
drunkenneRs; one ccrtjiinly sees more now 
than formerly, neverlheless I am bonnd to 
say that I have seen three times as many 
drunken men in the course of one e\-ening'n 
ramble in Liverpool, Glasgow, or Edinburgli 
than I have «ecii in the course of three days 
liure since the war commenced. "Kverybotly 
diinking and nobody dnink," is still ilie 
singular fact. A great deal is said, too, altont 
the drinking of altsinthe, and one of the 
newspapers waruii its readers against " cetle 
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fwieste liqueur" But in Paris people sit at a 
table and sip ttieir absinthe, while in London 
and New York they stand at the bar and take 
it down at one fell gulp ; so that, though the 
liquor may be equally poisonous in both 
places, there is a great difference in the quan- 
tity swallowed, and in the mode of drinking it. 

I have walked the whole day long over 
Paris during the siege, comprising its worst 
portions, without seeing one man reeling 
through the streets. 

In another such excursion I have seen tliree, 
I once saw five in a walk of five miles of 
crowded boulevard. And I have counted a 
half-dozen men in the cafe's who, I thought, 
were boozy. But I must confess, after a large 
and studiously intentional observation, that 
the number of intoxicated jjeople in this city 
is man'cUously small. 

The difference, indeed I may say the con- 
trast, between the revellers in a Paris cafe, 
a London ' public,' and a New York bar-room, 
itf striking. To whatever lengths the French- 
man may go in his indulgences, he is at leaiit 
quiet. Each circle keeps to itself. There is 
no such thing as an uproarious row, gradually 
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rising from many centres, mitil the whole 
assembly becomes a mass of pug-uacious 
brawlers. The French, on the whole, are 
quiet in their dissipations. It is only in 
jwlitics that they are noisy. In their delibe- 
rative assemblies and in their public meetings 
tliey can play the drama of Fanderaonimn to 
perfection, but in the cafe' or at the ball they 
seldom rise above a cheery chatter or a merry 
hum. 




STIRRING THE EMBERS. 

lAth Naremhei: — A pigeon came in the day 
before yesterday, and soon after its arrival 
the walls were posted witli its news :— 

The army of the Loire ie victorious ! 

Orleans retaken ! 

Von der Tann and the Prussian division 
driven back before the French troops ! 

Newspapers make the most of this success — 
so does the Government — so do the orators 
in the clubs. Everything is done to rouse 
the patriotism of Paris ; but since the dismal 
affair of Bourget, we have been so inert that 
even this victory fails to rouse us. There is 
nothing approaching to enthusiasm, indeed 
there is something approaching to misgiving, 
if not despair, in the presence of the " firet 
victory." Still the club orators gesticulate, 
stamp, harangue, and rave. But tlieir pul- 
monary patriotism has quite lost its charm, 
and the andience, in full uniform, hstens with 
apathy when they are told that the enemy 



k 



SHUT UP i.V PAriS. 



moat he pursued to hie own country, where 
the flag of Fraiic-e shall be planted and made 
to grow ! All falls flat 

I am surprised to find so much oratori- 
cal ability in these clubs. Most of the 
speakers have more or less of real |x>wer, 
while some of them speak with a vigour and 
wit, facility and felicity, which seem to be 
indigenous to this country, and inherent in 
its language. The French have the gift of 
speech enormously developed ; they are in a 
chronic state of utterance ; they are for ever 
Haying something, whether they speak or not. 
Their shrug Is a speech, and language is with 
them an end and not a means: they begin and 
end with " words, words, words." 

At the representation of * Esther ' to-day, at 
tlio Th^'itre Franfais, there was much feeling 
shown by the audience where tlie actresa 
alluded to the calamities of France. 

We liave a report of the secretary-general 
of the committee of Li viande <U clieml. lie 
says that horseflesh is one-sixth more nutri- 
tious than beef. Tlie best parts of a horse 
bring two francs a pound. 

Tried to see what we could do to-day in 
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the way of a siege dinner, and here is our bill 
of fare : — 

1. Soup from horse-meat. 

2. Mince of cat. 

3. Shoulder of dog with tomato sauce. 

4. Jtigged cat witli mushrooiTiB. 

5. Koast donkey and potatoes. 

6. Rat, peas, and celery. 

7. Mice on toast. 

8. Plum-pudding. 
Expense : Twelve francs a mouth. 
It would be difficult to take a restaurant 

meal now in Paris, without being served with 
at least one of the abovenaraed animals. The 
bland market-man tells you it is an otter, or a 
rare species of hare, or an extraordinarily small 
and odd kind of sheep; but still you go away 
with the suspicion that you have seen, and 
will presently eat, a cat in disguise. And, 
upon my word, they have a skill in tin's pro- 
cess of concealment which keeps one, I have 
no doubt, a constant victim of his imagination. 
As to our appetites, they increase fear- 
fully — everybody complains of his appetite. 
And we live in a state of misery, because we 
fear the day is at liand when we shall have less 
to eat than now, when we have barely enough. 
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X^tk November. — About 200 English and 
Americans have left the city, with Count 
Bismarck's permission. General Trochu did 
not wish any of thera to leave, as "the effect 
is so demoralizing to the army and the citi- 
zens." 

Trochu is as much afraid of his troops as 
his troops are of tlie enemy. 

The American minister Washburne spent 
two hours with him, arguing the cause of 
those who wished to leave. Tlie fugitives left 
in nineteen carriages all in a i>tring. 

They did not receive even ao ranch as a 
sliont from the Red gamins, nor did they seem 
to excite curiosity in the sentinels. 

The Government informs us that fresh beef 
has come to an end, and that henceforth we 
must be content with salt-beef and fr*?sh horse 
alternately. 

20fA November, Sundai/. — At a concert to- 
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day, tlie young lady received, instead of a 
bouquet, a — iiiece of cheese. Tins seems prao- 
tical, at all events ; but for all that, Paris has 
no realization of her situation — none. Toward 
the crisis she is torpid; toward everything 
else she is jolly. On the ninth Sunday of the 
siege, no stranger would mistrust that we are 
an invested population. Even the multiplicity 
of swell officers and the variety of strolh'ng 
regimentals might be regarded aa an indis- 
pensable feature of a frolicsome capital. It has 
been one of those superb days in which Paris 
excels, even in midwinter. The sun was just 
warm enough for comfort. The atmosphere was 
kindly. It thawed out tlie Parisians, and the 
Parisians, thawed out on an autumn day, are 
always a diverting spectacle. But on this 
autumn day. at tliia state of the siege, there 
was nothing dejected in the appearance of the 
crowd. On the contraiy, nothing could be 
more indicative of satisfaction and content- 
ment than the faces of the people under 
the genial November sun. They were each 
and every one the picture of seltniongratula- 
tion. Their boots were polished and their 
bellies were full — thanks, so far, to the for- 
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tunes of war. The children were sportive 
from inability to comprehend the situation, 
and for the very same reason tiieir parents 
sauntered along under the leafless trees without 
the least appearance of solicitude or appre- 
hension. Do you see that group — always 
changing in pereons, always the same in 
number — looking out through the opening 
made by the street opposite ? They are watch- 
ing, with all their native indolent intentness, 
the nothing that is going on at the outposta. 
The National Guard and the old gent in the 
big blue necktie, the two little girls chasing 
one another round the gi'oup, and the matronly 
lady who holds her puny lad by the tiand, the 
maidservant in her white cap, the mobiles 
and the policemen — all look out over the tops 
of tlie houses upon the tops of the hills, with 
the hazy stare which seems to come from the 
haze that covers the liills. 

At the Arc de Triomphe there is another 
crowd. An old man will give you a peep at 
the Prussians tlirough his telescope for four 
sous. 

An urchin telescope proprietor cries con- 
tinually, " Here's a fine view of the Prussian 
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batteries for ten centimes ! " and a prodigious 
woman with a baekettul of lorgnettes ex- 
claime : " If you want to see old Bisruarck, 
buy one of these; only twenty-five francs!" 
Chocolate and gingerbread are everywhere 
for sale. 

The ehurcliea are open, and full of women 
and Bretons. 

Two moblots were playing pitch-and-toss 
to-day on the steps of the Madeleine, an inci- 
dent significimt of our demoralization. 

A woman's committee of the IStli arron- 
dissement have " decreed " the " melting of the 
bellfl into cannon," an "immediate ration- 
meut," and "the abolition of the ouvnh-es 
religieuses and the Maison ile Prostitution" 

Deleschuze, editor of the Heveil, invites the 
arrondissements to constitute a popular jury of 
forty members to search and try all officers 
Vffho betray their country — not only Bazaine 
and his accomplices, but all traitors of all 
grades, civil and military, 

Deleschuze is one of the educated Reds, 
who give respectability to the Communist 
party, and plausiljility to their theories. 
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A BED CLUB IX SESSION'. 



21s( November. — The clubs are the waste- 
pipes of the fermenting " civilization shut up 
in Paris." 

Last night we had a seance at the Salle 
Favie, whicli was too characteristic to go 
unreported. Tliere is where the Reddest of 
the Reds most do congregate. There you 
hear the mci.st " advanced " sentiment of the 
■' Universal Repubiicaus," unembelliMhud by 
the poisonous sophistry of Louis Blanc, and 
unobscured by tlie pyrotechnics of Victor 
Hugo, 

Tlie nolle is filled to suffocation. The 
president smokes, the seeretaiies smoke, the 
orator takes his cigar from his mouth to 
address the assembly, and the assembly takes 
its Imndreds of cigars and pipes from its 
mouths to hoot or applaud the orator. It 
is a snlpbiiroiis place for a stranger in more 
senses thau one. It is a pandemonium, a 
zoological garden, a pantomime, a comedy, 
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a backwoods' Fourth of July, and a Donny- 
brook Fair all combined. 

The men are in the unifonn of the National 
Guard, and all who are not are in the uniform 
of the Garde Mobile. We miss the blouses, 
but not those who used to wear them. There 
is the usual proportion of women in all their 
imposing proportions, speaking physically. 
That raw-boned, broad-faced, towering female 
form over in the corner I have seen many a 
time before in Red "manifestations." She is 
a fine apecimeti of the Amazon. I would like 
to see her under fire. 

There is a fine old Red for you alwut half- 
way down the aisle — that cadaverous, sharp- 
nosed veteran with a pipe going furiouslv. 
How the old chap's eyes glitter ! What a 
mixture of drollery and savagery in his face ! 
There is Voltaire's monkey and tiger. Meet 
that man in Westmeatb, and you would take 
him for a native. 

There is a rising Bed on the platform, who 
revels in the occasion. He is not without 
marks of gentlcneBs and good-nature, ile 
has, strangely and probably enough, stepped 
down frum u higher social spheru lo breathe 
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this more congenial atmosphere. He leaves his 
gentle circle to join the saiuf eidoUe. But he, 
too, betrays the " tiger." Kindliness alter- 
nates with ferocity. 

The seaitce opens with an orchestra of 
oratory and a pantomime of shaking fingers. 
Everybody shakes his finger in everybody's 
else face. The president shakes his finger 
in the face of the audience, the audience 
sliakes its midtitudinons fingers in tlie face 
of the president. The president rings his 
bell, and rings it so furiously that it won't 
ring at all. 

I catch enough that is said by the speakers 
to know that they propose to march en masse 
on the enemy, and make a trouee, on condition 
tliat the old sergerOs de liUe, the yardts-cdles, 
the aristocrates, and the seminaristes shall fol- 
low, and if they are allowed to go where they 
please and come when tliey please, and not be 
obliged to " go to the left when they wish to 
he at the right," and vice versa, " simply Ije- 
cause their officers desire it." 

A speaker opens upon " the sluggards who 
carry a red cross on their caps, and a white 
disli-cloth for a flag." This is roceived with 
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Uproar. One cries, "This is an insult;" an- 
other " wants to know who shall take care of 
our wounded, then ?" Tlie towering form in 
tlie corner screams, " The women ! the women ! 
ye lAches! Ye will neither let them fight 
nor take care of the wounded." 

The president takes the cigai' from his 
mouth, lays it on the table, rises to his legs, 
shakes his bell with one hand and hie finger 
with the other ; finally he is heard to say that 
" Citizen Beaurepaire has discovered a new 
tactic against tlie Prussians, which he will 
exhibit to-morrow io the citizens of Belleville. 
The proceeds of the conference will l>e given 

to the poor of Belleville." The last words 

arc enough, for they are not Red enough. 

The young Red on the platform shakes his 
finger, the old Red shakes his finger, all the 
Reds shake their fingers, and all the Reds 
seream and stamp. The tobacco-smoke in- 
creases to a suffocating degree, and the whole 
question, whatever it was, seems involved in 
the same blue stifling haze. Everybody 
coughs and blows their nose, and shako their 
fingeis, and cry one thing and another thing 
and everything. 
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From the cries I learn aX last the cause of 
the disturbance. '* It is contrary to equahty " 
(to devote money to this purpose). " Let us 
make powder and ball with it." " We don't 
want Uie bread of tlie aristocrats." " We'll 
starve before we eat their bread." 

At this moment there is a cry from the 
back part of the hall — " A mouchard ! — a m<m- 
chard '." and the whole audience jump up and 
shake their fingers at the mouchard^ or at least 
where he is supposed to be. The president 
rings and shakes his finger, with his cigar 
burning Uke a chimney on fire. 

"To the door with him! — out with him!" 
is the cry. The mouchard resists, and with 
success for a minute ; but then trips, stumbles, 
and falls, and is home out of the door instead o£ 
being murdered, as I expected he would be, and 
aa tlie towering squaw in the corner demanded. 
" Kill him ! — kill him !" she screams. 

The storm abates. It is the relief of ex- 
liaustion. We settle back to business, and I 
mke the opportunity to retire. 

The Cltiii de BeUeuilU had one of their moat 
maniacal meetings last evening. One of the 
I M ators said, " Je ne cntiiis yn* la fmtdre, je hdit 
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le DieUy le miserable Dim des preteSj et je 
voudraiSf comme lea Titans^ escalader le del pour 
aller le poignarderT A voice cried, " You can 
go up in one of Nadar s balloons," and there 
was a boisterous enjoyment of this wit ; but 
here let us draw the curtain. 




24M November. — Two pigeons arrived to- 
day, bringing 1100 private despatches. We 
examined these microscopic letters with intense 
anxiety. This mt^thod of communication was 
suggested last October by J. J. Arnold, t!sq., 
an EngUsh barrister, on behalf of Iiis clerk, 
ii yonng Frenchman, M. Chas. Mangin, whn 
invented the material on which to print the 
despatches. It is quite flexible, and entirely 
waterproof, and so light tliat it ain be affixed 
to the leg of the In'rd without annoying or 
ovei"weighting it. 

M, Mangin has even put the whole contents 
(if a newspaper in a space which, as a French- 
nuin expresses it, " is not larger than the end 
of Voltaire's nose!" Another Frenchman (of 
Irish mixture) declared the letters "were en 
invisible that they could hardly be seen." 

The potato-dealers at the Halle thiii evening; 
were assailed by the mob, who seized their 
stores; the people were in such numbers that 
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they only obtained about one potato to tbree 
persons. 

25M November. — The queue at the Halle 
to-day must have been nearly a mile long ; 
each person had a card marking his allowance. 
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ALIMENTARY. 



2(ith November. — Vim les Bats! The 
Academy of Science, after sitting on our 
aiimentative condition for some time, have 
pronounced — that rat is incomparably superior 
to horse, dog, or cat. Rats are indeed far 
from being bad to eat, and they are not iu- 
digeatihle ; but cat is, to my taste, far 
superior. You may cook the rat in all sorts 
of ways ; but rat pdte is a delicacy ! These 
luxuries are not plentiful ; tliere are only two 
places where they are sold, and only one shop 
where you can buy rat jMtte'.f. Dogs and cats 
are difficult to meet with, except in the streets, 
when one wishes them hanging up in the 
butchers' shops! 

The rationment announced to-day is — 27th, 
codfish; 28th, salt-pork ; 29th, codfish? 30th, 
beef and mutton ; let, 2nd, and 3rd of De- 
cember, beef. 

We all seem to have returned to the days 
when we were Uttle boys, and used to hang 
round the pastrycook's window ! Now, 
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liowever, it is the grocers' ehops which are 
the attraction, and to look in at every grocer's 
window we pass, is one of the most exciting 
incidents in our daily walks. My friend and 
I have just secured the two last remaining 
jars of Scotch marmalade in one shop — each 
jar cost two francB and a half. 

The greatest sufferers irom the present 
state of things are the poor little babies. In 
ordinary times a baby is sent out to nurse in 
the country ; "the mother has no milk," or it 
may be that the baby has no mother, Paris 
hates babies, and now, as they cannot be sent 
into the country, and there are hardly any 
milch-cows left, tlie poor little things die like 
flies in cold weather. It may not be the 
worst fate for them, but it is very sad to look 
on and see them perish. Edmond About writes 
a very French article on this topic, and calls 
tiie King of Prussia "Herod," 



'.iOtIt November. — No gas in the streets — 
and the petroleum lamps are a very dark 
substitute. The Boulevards are in gloom ; 
but ihe i>eople who love darkness rather than 
light are numerous and animated. The cafes, 
however, are brilliantly furnished with lamps, 
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and they never looked gayer, or were more 
crowded. 

A battle is impending, and we Anglo- 
Saxons are unsuccessfully trying to feel 
neutral. I defy man, woman, or child of our 
race to look on at a battle in the streets, even 
between dogs, or cocks, or cats, or a squabble 
among boys, without taking sides ; while as to 
a war between nations, which most people 
can only read about, neutrahty of sympathy 
is quite impossible — we roust express our 
feelings, or die of their suppression ! The 
contrast between the French, and both 
Americans and English, is remarkable in 
this respect. We are a fighting race by nature, 
and we never get anything worth having 
without fighting for it. Tlie French are a 
military people, if you will, but they dou't 
like a pounding match as we do, and cannot 
stand it, or stand up to it, as we can. With 
the French, "nothing succeeds like success;" 
with us, "pluck" stands before all things. 
Here, the unsuccessful are execrated ; with 
us, wc make men into heroes, if they only 
•' die game." There is a significant difference 
between the two tests. 
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and they never looked gayer, or were more 
crowded. 

A battle is impending, and we Anglo- 
Saxons are uusuccesafiilly trying to feel 
neutral. I defy man, woman, or child of our 
race to look on at a battle in the streets, even 
between dogs, or cocks, or cats, or a squabble 
among boys, without taking sides ; while as to 
a war between nations, which most people 
can only read about, neutrality of sympathy 
is quite impossible — we niust express our 
feelings, or die of their suppression! The 
contrast between the French, and both 
Americana and English, ii^ remarkable in 
this respect. We are a fighting race by nature, 
and we never get anything worth having 
without fighting for it. The French are a 
military people, if you will, but they don't 
like a pounding match as we do, and cannot 
stand it, or stand up to it, as we can. With 
the French, "nothing succeeds like success;" 
with UB, " pluck" stands before all thing«. 
Here, the unsuccessful are execrated ; with 
us, wc make men into heroes, if they only 
" die game." There is a significant difference 
between the two testa. 
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THE RED NOBLEMAN. 



Is my "meJitatlve moods," I often "walk 
liy myself" through the narrow and pictu- 
resque streets of old Paris. In the cafes and 
restaurants there I meet with many strange 
and curious specimens, both of people and of 
things, as in marine stores and brokers' shops, 
one comes upon objects obviously designed to 
adorn places of elegance and plejisnre. Torn 
from their original belongings, they have come 
down in the world, and are jumbled in places 
where their beauty of design and workman- 
ship is neither known nor recognised, unless 
^me casual passer-by can discern their value 
through all tbeir dirt and varnish, and the 
incongruous objects amongst which they be. 
One day I saw a quaint Louis Quatorze mirror 
on the walls of a coal-shed, and a clock that 
had once marked the hours for some fair dame 
of the Regency in a cobbler's stall, reflecting 
dimly the shapes of dilapidated boots and shoes, 
some of which had also moved in good society. 




The " human mortals" eometimes met in 
the small oufr-of-tbe-way cafes are often, in 
their way, as much removed out of their 
natural position in the world, but their sordid 
surroundings cannot obliterate 



" The nuurk of that which o: 



I had been wandering one morning, with 
" devious steps and slow," going I knew not 
whither, until, lnmgry and tired, I entered a 
email restaurant, which stood in my road. I 
nsked for something to eat, and sat down at 
one of the tables. The place had a certain 
air of doing a thriving business in its own 
way. There were no tablecloths nor dinner- 
napkins ; the spoons were of dull pewter, the 
glasses were thick and dim ; the crockery 
clumsy, and the salt anything but white ; but 
the table at which I sat was clean, iiy plat 
was composed of meat, which was possibly 
\>eef, but Uijtams and pomvi^-d de ierre were the 
chief features ; the bread was good, and the 
vin ordinaire might have been a great deal 
worse. It was not high-tide of busini-sH, fur I 
was early ; but several blouses were sitting in 
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a distant part of the low room, which, even in 
the daytime, required a petroleum lamp. 

At the table next to mine sat a young man 
whose appearance interested me. He might 
have been about thirty, was dressed in the 
uniform of a National Guard ; but it was 
worn with a difference. His light hair hung 
in heavy masaes, and would have been all the 
better for a comb — bis beard for a razor, and 
soap -and- water would have acted beneficially 
upon his general appearance. But his skin 
was fine, and his features refined and distin- 
guished. He kept on his hat, and seemed to 
affect slovenliness ; yet, in all hia movements, 
his manner of sitting on his chair, the shape 
of his hands and feet, and certain indefinable 
aire, all betrayed the secret, that he belonged 
to another grade of society, although he chose 
to pass as an ordinary " Red," and to asso- 
ciate with men of the Belleville tj-pe. His 
face attracted me ; it was pale, thin, and 
marked with traces of fatigue and dissipation ; 
but it was touching in its expression of gen- 
tleness and refinement, and there was an 
eager restlessness in the eyes which contra- 
dicted and disturbed Uie rest of the coun- 
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tenance. Tlie eyes were beautifully brown, 
clear, and large ; the mouth delicate and 
mobile ; and his voice and intonation were 
those of an educated man accustomed to 
frequent cultivated society, 

I had seen hira once before, and I knew 
him to be a stiff Communist. I thought I 
would try if I could get him into conver- 
Bation, so I plunged into the midst of things 
by eaying,— 

** Well, how does your party get on ?" 

" Oh, badly enough, citizen ; we are no 
better off under this Government than we were 
under the Empire." 

" But you have more opportunity to pro- 
pagate your views, have you not ? " 

" Yes, we have — that is true. And we 
mean to make the most of that opportunity. 
Wc shall succeed ; we will have what we 
want after the war." 

"What is that?" 

" The Commune." 

" Well, what is the Commune ? Pardon 
me ; I am a foreigner, and ignorant." 

" A Commune is a body of men elected, for 
example, by universal suffrage in Pans, who 
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have supreme control in Paris. They make 
and unmake municipal laws, they control 
the National Guard, and, in short, perform 
all the duties and fill all the functions 
of a Government, and are responsible only 
to the people, who elect them at stated 
periods." 

" Should their power extend beyond Paris ?*' 

" That depends upon the people out of 
Paris. If they fall in with our system, every 
town will have its Commune, each having its 
stipulated and limited rights and preroga- 
tives, the Paris Commune being supreme over 
all." 

" That will leave the rural districts under 
the dominion of the cities?" 

" Certainly, citizen. The centres of popu- 
lation, industry, commerce, and intelligence 
will rule the scattered masses of the ignorant, 
whose very isolation and disintegration 
renders them unfit for self-government, and 
much more unfit for the government of the 
great cities. Paris has had enough of being 
outvoted and oppressed by the provinces ; it 
is high lime she should assert her independence 
and natural rights." 



SBUT UP IX PARIS. 173 

" Suppoee the provinces refuse to join in 
this scheme ?" 

" Let them. Paris will cut loose from 
them, leave them to their fate, and htke her 
destiny into her own hands." 

" Are there no other features peculiar to 
the Commune system of government ?" 

" Oh yes, citizen ^several ; but they are all 
to be considered." 

*' How about Socialism ; is that an essential 
feature ?" 

" That depends upon what you mean by 
Socialism." 

" Well, what do you mean by Socialism?" 

" It means simply absolute equality before 
the law — an equalization of property — so that 
no one person shiill get so excessively rich as 
to make any otiier person excessively poor. 
Extreme poverty is only the result of extreme 
wciilth, and extreme destitution of extreme 
luxury. I BupjKise you know tliere is nothing 
new about this, citizen ?" 

" I presume you will refer me to some such 
practice among the Romans — the Agrarian, 
Law of Spurius Cassius, perhaps ?'' 

•' Yvs, citizen, quite right, We might go 




further back than the Eomana ; but to stop 
with them. I think Spurius Cassiua was the 
author of what you call the Agrarian law, 
was he not ? " 

" It is thought 80 ; but his motives were 
none of the best, ynii know. He was a dema- 
gogue ; and to curry favour with the people, 

and 80 elevate himself, be " 

" Never mind his motives or his object, 
citizen ; lie was preaching no new doctrine ; 
and in recognising it as a dream of the people, 
he was but paying tribute to their sense of 
justice, which is always right, while the sense 
of justice in kings and nobles, who have 
inherited their possessions from their bar- 
barian ancestors, who began this devilry of 
royalty and nobihty, is always wrong. Cassius, 
doubtless, who was a patrician, felt that the 
ideas of justice which prevailed in his class 
were cruel and oppressive ; hence his plea 
that tlie lands whicli had been conquered by 
the people should be distributed among them, 
instead of being added to the already super- 
, abundant possessions of the rich." 

" Well, now, siipjHise the property of this 
city were distril>ut<jd in equal parts among its 
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inhabitants, how long would it be before the 
old inequality would return ?" 

"Ah, citizen, that is an old question, but it 
is not a fair one. In the first place, so sweep- 
ing a measure nobody would approve ; and in 
the second place, the measure that would be 
approved would not only be slow but sure, 
not only gradual but discriminating — or should 
be, at any rate. To begin with the doing away 
of one extreme would do away with the other. 
Luxurious wealth and squalid poverty would 
disappear together. Then it would be time 
enough to see what further conid be done to 
equalize the product of labour." 

" But would not the idle be put upon an 
equality with the industrious, and sbiflJessness 
and thrift have the same reward ? " 

" No, citizen ; not idleness and industry, 
but honesty and chicanery, woidd be put on 
an equality ; or rather, honesty would be 
enabled to at least hold its own against chica- 
nery. Depend upon it, citizen, it is artifice 
and not industry that now rules in trade. 
Trade is a game in which the sharper wins, 
and the simple are ruined. This is not equality 
or justice. It is a cruel injustice upon the 
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honest and illiterate, and a reward to the 
clever and designing. This, Socialism would 
put an end to. No — no, citizen ; we are not 
to be frightened by these spectres, which are 
raised by the timid and the selfish. It is not 
necessary to work out all the details of the 
Socialistic scheme before putting it in motion. 
Its first step would remove a g^-eat and wicked 
injustice, — the monopoly by a few of what they 
never earned by legitimate means, but obtained 
by fraud, or inherited from those who came 
into possession of it by rapacity or artifice. 
Why, look at it, citizen ; the whole machinery 
of the state in Europe is worked with the sole 
object of preventing rich men's sons from be- 
coming poor, and poor men's sons from getting 
rich. The laws hedge about the stupid child 
of noble parents, lest his stupidity should fail 
him in competition with the brighter child of 
the common people. The one is prevented 
from rising, the other from falling, to the 
place in which his natural calibre would place 
him. No, citizen ", if all property were put 
up as a prize for the reward of industry and 
honest toil, ray word for it, there would be 
n Great changing of places in the world." 




" But wouldn't that bring us back, 
future, tu where we are now ? Would not the 
new aristocrats be as objectionable as the old ?"' 

" Ah, citizen, you do not understand. We 
would have no aristocrats. Sociahsm inter- 
poses to protect the weak against the strong, 
and the honest against the crafty, so tliat 
men should not get so far apart as to be 
divided into ruling class and servile class. 
There should be serving, but the servant of 
to-day should have every opportunity of be- 
coming the master of to-morrow, and no law 
should hinder Iiim. nor hinder the master's 
degradation, if he deserved it." 

*' I think I get at your idea, and am ex- 
ceedingly obliged for your explanation ; but 
before we part, pray tell me how it is that a 
man with such surroundings as these can 
show 80 much thoughtfulness and intelligence. 
You are an educated man, if I mistake not?" 

" As you please, citizen. I will not deny 
that I have had more elegant surroundings, 
and that I have seen tlie inside of more books 
than one." 

" You are not a nobleman ?" 

' I am." 
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" And a graduate of a umver6ity ? " 

••Yes." 

" You excite me wit}! a curiosity " 

" Which cannot be gratified." 

" But you will tell me somewhat of your 
history ; I am sure it must be one of great 
interest ?" 

" Oh no, not bo interesting as all that. My 
case is not singular. There are not a few of such 
as I throughout Europe. You know Rochefort 
and Flourena ; their career has not been dis- 
similar fi'om mine. You will call us fools and 
fanatics, but we know what we are after. "We 
can fight or think, carry on a revolution or edit 
a newspaper, as circumstances may require. 
We shall do our work and gain our point. We 
are the picket-guard of the new civilization. 
But I must leave you now, I have an appoint- 
ment of great importance." 

" Political, I suppose ? " 

" Political." 

"Then you won't give me your name ?" 

" Yea ; mine, but not ray family's," 

" Do yci cever hear from your relatives ? ' 

" Never." 

"Do vou net care to hear of them ? Is it 
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neceBsary to immolate our natural affections, 
and natural tiea, in order to serve the progress 
of society?" 

" Yes, citizen ; the cause is more to me than 
relatives. Our oath enjoins the sacrifice. 

" Then you are under oath ? " 

" Yes." 

" But the fictitious name ?" 

" No, citizen, not even that now ; I have 
said too much. I can depend upon your never 
even recognising me, I suppose? " 

" Certainly." 

" Adieu." 

" Adieu." 

He howed to me, and left the restaurant, 
now become unpleasantly tiill. 

This interview confirms me in the opinion 
that these Communists have an *' idea," aa the 
French say, and mean to plot for its attain- 
ment. But it is impossible to imagine how a 
body of so much contrariety of social grade, 
and so httle coherence, are to work together 
at the critical moment. If they had a leader 
who could weld them, and use them, they 
would become extremely formidable. 
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BUEAKISG THE CIECLE OF FIEE, 



3rrf December. — On the 28th of November 
all was ready for the grand sortie. Paris 
was in great excitement, and my American 
friend and myself resolved to go out to 
see what we could, and to give what help 
we might to the wounded. It was lovely 
weather, like an Indian summer ; our votture 
arrived at five o'clock in the morning, yet 
the air was so clear that we could see far and 
near distinctly. The driver had got up both 
himself and his horse as thongh for a file; the 
harness and the carriage could be seen to 
sliine even in the dark. 

Before we reached the ground across the 
Marne, we met a stream of wounded and 
retreating soldiers; and as we drew nearer 
to the scene of battle, the crowd of wounded 
brave men and cowardly skulkers increased 
greatly. No need to tell all the terrible and 
pitiful sights we saw. One young fellow, 
Iving wounded in the hallofa house, beckoned 
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to my flask. He smiled the thanks he could 
not speak. A little dog was curled up asleep 
oil his breast, and did not stir. The French 
soldiers are wonderfully attached to their 
dogs. The Zouave and his dog go into battle 
together, and it is remarkable how few of the 
dog3 get killed. 

The French had made progress; the village 
of Chaiiipigny was captured. Alas for the 
pretty homes deserted and laid desolate ! 

History again ; new battles on old battle- 
Helds. This little town (a very little town 
then) was tiiken in battle by the Armaguacs, 
in the year 1418. This plain old church is 
not so plain inside. It was built in the thir- 
teenth century, and in the interior pleases the 
eye ; and just now, amidst this din of war, 
refreshes the mind with thoughts and hopes 
and dreams of peace, if not in this world in 
another, where none shall hurt or destroy in 
all His Holy Mountain. 1 have seen no 
battle yet that had not \ia restful church. 

I do not wonder at the military spirit. It 
is certainly one of the deepest of our instincts. 
There in & tremendous fascination in the 
thunder of artillery ; a battle charms, euthueee, 
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crazes, and there is an unspeakable enjoyment 
in the craze. Cannon-balls went whizzing 
by, and a great shell rushed Iiissing and 
sweeping over our heads, but we did not care, 
nor think that we might be hit. The sound 
of the mitrailleuse ie like nothing so much 
as the ripping-np of thousands of planks. 
Musketry — cannon — what a din there was, 
and yet it was terribly liiscinating ! The soul 
rises with the awful majesty of the strife. 

There were no officers, or very few, in the 
stream of fugitives, but there were a great 
number picked up among the wounded. 

An officer rode slowly up to our place of 
observation. " What news ? " 

" Bad at the right, better at the left. 
Ducrot is doing well, as you see. We are 
making headway. We have advanced a 
quarter of a mile, but on the right we have 
been driven back. Our troops fought well at 
first, but afterwards broke, and we retired in 
some disorder on Creteil. Have you seen 
anything of Trochu ? " 

"No." 

" He was at Cliampigny just now ; ah ! here 
he comes." 




SHUT UP IN PARIS. 

Sure enough, at a brisk trot, the staff of 
the Commander-in-Chief came up- Trochu 
looked calm enotigh, and we could not bnf 
feel a deep sympathy with Iiim. 

The sun at last went down, and the 
cannonade gradually died away. There is no 
silence like that aflera battle. Tliecold soon 
beaime intense. The indefatigable corps 
under the Geneva flag searched woods and 
houses for the wounded. It is extremely sad 
to find the miserable beings, silent and suffer- 
ing, and watching for the lantern. There are 
few groans heard on the field of battle. The 
wounded seldom groan. Sometimes from the 
slightly wouuded may be heard sounds indica- 
tive of pain ; the worst wounded are the least 
complaining. In trath there is little noise on 
tlie battlefield besides that of the battle itself. 
Now and then a shout from commander or men, 
but mostly all goes on silently. Tiie marching 
aod countermarching, the advance and retreat, 
the picking-up of the wounded, even the rout, 
has a muffled sijund. The voices sound sup- 
pressed. Awful stillness and awful storms of 
sound and fury go logether in a time of 
battle. A battle is like nothing else in the 
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world, either for noise, or the silence that" 
succeeds to it. 

There was a cessation of hostilities on 
Thiti-sday, but od Friday, the 2iid of Decem- 
ber, the terrible roar and thunder again rever- 
berated through the city, and throughout all its 
once beautiful but nuw desolated and deserted 
environs. The day was fine, the scene was 
grand. The landscape comprised, as on Wed- 
nesday, a vast extent of hill and valley and 
river. The Marne makes a horseshoe behind 
the French positions. These were Charapigny 
and Brie, which tlie Germans attacked at day- 
break. The French were furnished with 
iirtillery and redoubts, besides having the 
thundering assistance of three forts. The day 
passed on ; suddenly there was a panic among 
the French troops, but the day was not lost. 
Thousands and thoussmds of the troops turned 
and tumbled hack in appalling disorder to the 
very banks of the river, and artillery came 
tumbling after. A river is said to be a great 
disadvantage to an army ; in this insbince 
it brought the fugitives to a stand, and to 
their senses. A general, who was near when 
the panic began, rode up to the affrighted 
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moss with such resolutioti of language and 
seriousness of front, that Lis presence was at 
once a reproach and an inspiration. He said 
little but did much, and what he said was said 
calmly. He cried — " Follow me, men, where 
duty as well as danger calls. Let us save 
France, whatever becomes of us." To every- 
body's surprise the men rallied, and followed, 
and, for a while, fought bravely, but it was 
only for a while. The French were driven 
from all tlieir positions of the morning, and 
from more tlian all the ground they had gained 
the day before ; and at night it was a pitiful 
sight to see the whole French army, 100,000 
strong, recross the Marne under cover of the 
guns of the forts. The next day the Parisians 
are consoled by the " orders of the day," and 
official announcements, which soften the bad 
tidings as best they may ; but it certainly taxes 
their |x>wers of diction, and the fact remains 
that the " Circle of Fire " is formed by soldiers, 
and only soldiers could break through it 

The Ambulance Corps have their hands 
full; they are in very diverse garments, from 
magniSceut regimentals to the most grave and 
quakcr-like costume, but they have all one heart 
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to animate tlie many hands. On llie battle- 
field they are indifferent to danger, and they 
range over the field of battle from the extreme 
front, where they have no business to be, to 
the extreme rear, where there is no business to 
do. As to tlie nurses, tliere is no doubt of 
their hard-working fidelity and instinctive 
skill, but I would prefer to see older women at 
the work. 

The wounded die off rapidly, in spite of 
care and skill. In every church, at all hours 
of the day, you see the burial-service going on 
over many coffins, and you meet the hideous- 
looking black hearse coming many times a day 
out of the court of the Grand Hotel, where 
Heath and suffering now reign supreme. What 
a change since this time last year ! The deaths 
from amputation alone in the Grand Hotel 
are said to exceed twenty per cent., and not 
more than one in ten who are taken thtTe 
return alive. The burials, numerous enough 
by day, are still more numerous at night. 

Among the dead in the late sortie were 
found several " Brothers of the Christian Doc- 
trine." These braitcardi^rs exhibit the greater J 
coohiess and deliberation in lifting and carrying 
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tlie wouaded under fire, whicli requires 
more courage than going into the battle to 
fight, for they have none of the delirium which 
sustains the soldiers. Many soldiers and 
officers have told me that after the first 
round they knew no more, and that coming 
out of a battle was like recovering from a 
brain-fever, or the effects of a blow on the 
head. 
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A DltEARY SUNDAY. 



bth December, — This is Sunday evening. I 
am Bitting shivering by a little grate-fire in 
the fourth storey, with the fumes of a cup of 
tea drifting into my face. The tliermometer 
is at zero. The moonsliine makes the night 
seem colder, and tlie crisis drearier. The 
forts are silent — everything is silent. The 
city rests from strife. We have had a cold, 
hright, dreary Sunday. 

There were many sad faces and dark dresses 
in the Madeleine to-day. The organ was in 
sympathy with them. It touched the deepest 
feelings. It groaned and moaned. It sighed 
with an awful sense of bereavement, and sang 
with a divine expression of relief. There 
were some suldiera present, mostly Bretons. 
You can pick out a Breton. He is always 
rooted where he prays. He looks neither 
to the right nor left. The Bretons have 
many jests made on them hy their Parisian 
compatriots, for being bo religious, and for 
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wearing a little cross in their kepis. Trochu 
• is a Breton, and goes to mass; so the Red 
papers call liim Saint Trochu, and sneer at 
his piety. Paris has a great contempt for 
religious people and religious things. 

The leading article in Le Combat of to-day, 
signed Felix Pyat, has the following para- 
graphs : — 

" A battalion of the National Guard has 
made use of the liberty of Bi^ranger under the 
Republic, and has attended mass before going 
to the battle. It is even said that they re- 
ceived the sacrament, not of wine, but of 
punch, which has not diminished their ardour. 
A drop of brandy by no means spoils the 
blessed water, and makes a good grog, which 
has happily succeeded in the case of this 
battalion."* 

• • • • • 

" The proclamations of our chiefs are unfor- 
tunately more deist than republican. They 
are really professions of faith rather than 
' ordres dujour' They sin both by admission 
and omission ; they avow themselves without 
opinion, but not without religion. I should 
prefer opinion. They preach God, and are 
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silent upon the Republic. I should prefer the 
Republic. They have more faith in Gospel 
than in social agreement. Gospel may make 
a man a good Christian, but certainly not a 
good soldier. Jesus is only a God, not a 
hero. 

" Fight for France ; die for her faith, her 
life, her laws, and her holy dogmas, which 
Danton and St. Just,Hoche and Marceau, have 
professed even in dying. Fight for that uni- 
versal religion that has had its apostles and its 
martyrs, its professors and its heroes — this 
Trinity in the future, of which France is the 
word : Liberty, Equality. Fraternity !" 

To be shut up in Paris, or, I sujjpose, 
any city besieged and invested, produces tlie 
dreariest feeling of home-sicTtness that h is 
possible to conceive. The loneliness of a large 
houBe, echoing to the footfall of a solitary 
owner, is more depressing than to be shut up 
in a cell, for it is more suggestive of home* 
and friends, and family. To be one of a vast 
mass without an intimate friend is to realize 
Byron's solitude in a crowd. You feel so 
'* cut off from the congregation " that yoa 
long even to be once more under the 
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surveillance of " Mrs. Grimdy," who certaiuly 
has the credit of teeling an interest in her 
neighhours" business! It is very lonely and 
dismiil to know tiiiit noLiody cares lu the lua^jt 
what becomes of you. 
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DEMOCRATIC SOLDIERS. 



Itli December. — General Thomas, commander 
of the National Guard, publishes the " Tirail- 
leurs de Belleville," who "have in a cowardly 
manner taken to flight in the presence of the 
enemy." Their brigade commander reports 
that "such is the hatred between them and 
the 147th Company, that they have established 
in the trenches a kind of ban'icade which it is 
mutually forbidden to pass." • • " Under 
the present circumstances a fight among our 
troops would be disastrous." 

Of another battalion he reports that '* sixty- 
one returned to Paris witliout leave ; " and he 
also says : "The men for the most part have 
declined to imdertake the service of the de- 
fences." 

The insubordination is universal, and if it 
were not so alarming, would be ludicrous. 
Soldiers shout mock orders to Iheir officers. 
The other evening I saw and heard a common 
soldier in liill uniform mount the tribune and 
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retail complaints of the officers, for whose 
misdemeanours he declared that he would take 
the heads off the officers whose discipliue was 
80 severe. The burden of the grievances was 
liaving to hear mass. A soldier objected 
to attending mass. The officer said: "Are 
you not a Christian, and are you not afraid of 
being killed in battle?" [Rounds of fierce 
laughter.] Trochu was complained of for 
going to church, as well as for not going at 
the Prussians. 

Paris has long been practically the most 
democratic city in the world. The sentiment 
of perfect liberty and entire equality has long 
since undermined the discipline of the family, 
and all respect for the ancient courtesieB 
of society. Servants, children, clerks, have 
been gradually attaining the present " superior 
equality," in which " one man is as good as 
another," and better in his own est<;'em. 

I am Horry to nay that public and commer- 
cial honesty doea not flourish under this Re- 
public. If contracts are made and broken, 
there is no authority capable of enforcing 
justice, and if you are cheated you must abide 
by it. A fellow who swindled me out of fifty 
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francs justifies himself on the ground that he 
had been defrauded out of the same amount 
by a couutryman of mine. Drunkenness, how- 
ever, doea not increase in Paris : there is the 
virtue of ebriety left, at least. 



9th Decemiier. — I attended the funeral of 
General Renault, the eminent artist, who wae 
mortally wounded in the last sortie. He had 
been wounded also in Italy. He had brilliant 
penetrating eyes, and a face very like a wedge. 
In dash and mettle he realized one's idea of 
what some of the chiefs must have been who 
served under the First Napoleon. Shortly 
before his death, when he was breathing with 
difficulty, a Sister of Mercy said to liim, — 
" Shall we pray for you ? " 
" Pray for France," was the reply, and they 
were his last words. 

The funeral ceremonies were pei-formed at 
the Invalides. Gorgeous catafalque ; cloudy 
day ; "dim religious light;" green flames iu 
tall urns ; black canopy sprinkled with white 
stars; immense white cross against a black 
background ; mass by the choir, and Dm Irte 
by .1 military band ; striking tableaa of 
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eminents — generals, ministers, ecclesiastics, 
and statesmen. 

Jules Favre led the line. The colour had all 
gone from his face, and liis lips were resolutely 
closed. The eight of him filled me with sym- 
pathy for him, Jules Ferry, Simon, Ernest 
Picard, and Eugene Pelletan were also in the 
line ; the venerable Governor of tlie Invalides, 
General de Martigny, Schmitz of German 
descent, and the sturdy Clement Thomas, the 
new commander of the National Guards. 

The venerable Archbishop of Paris spoke 
briefly, but he was not impressive on this occa- 
sion, and his words were indistinct. Not a 
speech or sermon calculated to impress or 
inspirit the people have we had yet. Nobody 
speaks the word which everj'body is longing 
to hear. No archbishop, nor priest, nor par- 
son — no Catholic or Protestant ! No public 
utterance is equal to the occasion — all of them 
are far lielow the occasion. Great preachers, 
great orators, great stalesmen, great generals 
— all fail, utterly fail, to say the rousing or 
in^iring word. 



8BVT UP IS PARIS. 



BREAD RAID. 



\2th December. — ^Yesterday there was a 
Bread panic and a raid on tlie bakeriee. 
" What has become of the Bread ? " was the 
universal question. It was the first symptom 
of the ugly possibility that is never absent 
from our minds. I made a tour of the 
bakehouses. Every one I found empty, and 
nearly all closed. As I had very recently 
seen those same bakeries well supplied, I was 
startled at this spectacle of dearth. " What 
does it mean ? " said I, to the weary-faced 
woman who stood at the door of one of the 
shops. " It means, Monsieur, that our flour 
is giving out. I am told there ia plenty of 
wheat, but nothing to grind it with." 

13M Deceihber. — The Government has 
soothed the Bread panic, declaring there was 
no catisc for it. They promife tliat Bread 
shall be "at discretion" and not rationed, but 
to-day there is a line at the bakers', as there 
is at the butchers'. 
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The principal topic of conversation just now 
is — Food ! and the universal salutation is, 
" What do you get to eat ? '' The worst of it 
is, the more one talks about eating the more 
one wants to eat People are beginning to 
dream of eating and of"good dinners, from 
which they awaken and find themselves 
hungry. Oh ! the mii-ages we have of those 
mutton-chops and large, mealy, well-roasted* 
potatoes which are only found in perfec- 
tion in London ! The poorest class are now 
provided with " canteene," where, for a few 
BOUB, or even for nothing, they obtain an ex- 
cellent palatable soup. There is comparatively 
little suffering among this class. 

16/A December. — Another encouraging 
pigeon despatch from (3ambetta. 

The Temps speaks sneeringly of the " sono- 
rous incertitudes of (Jambetta," and seems to 
have no confidence in his despatches. 

17M Decen^Kr. — The Minister of Agricul- 
ture says we still have 10,000,000 kilogrammes 
of rice, 10,800,000 kilogrammes of split peas 
and beans, and a large quantity of cheese. 
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As other articles disappear, Colman's mas* 
tard becomes more and more conspicuous. It 
is in every grocer '^ window. It is tantalizing 
and aggravating to see windows full and 
windows full of these hateful little jars of 
mustard ! They attract the attention of every- 
hody. There is something absurdly horrible 
in the suggestion of a sm-feit of mustard and 
* a famine of meat ! 

20^/i December. — General Thomas again 
complains of the National Guard. The 200th 
Battalion marched to the front in a state of 
intoxication. The 20l8t added profanation to 
intoxication. They broke into a church, 
arrayed themselves in such vestments as tliey 
could find, passed round the bread and wine, 
and performed a sham mass. 

20M December. — Four thousand eggs were 
sold at the Halle for 1023 francs. The English 
baker told me pleasantly to-day, " Tliis ia the 
last loaf you will get during the siege." 

2Lrf December. — Madame Jules Simon states, 
on behalf of a ladies' society for the succour of 
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the victime of the war, that they have kept up 
five kitchens and disbursed 100,000 portions 
a day, given meals to the children of two 
infant asylums, and given employment to 600 
women, and distributed food and fuel, — in all 
expending 32,000 franca a month. 
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ANOTirER SORTIE. 



'^nd December, — We were up at six and off 
at seven o'clock. The morning was dark, 
drizzling, cliiiling, penetrating. It came down 
upon you like a weight, and went through 
}ou like pins of ice. Here and there a small 
lot of eliivering workpeople. Pass a long line 
of ambulances — the ambulance of the Press, 
the Italian, the Swibs, the American, the In- 
ternational, and tlie rest, rolling along toward 
the field. That ecclesiastic who goes dashing 
by on a gay charger is a Hungarian bishop 
in partibus, they say. Hie regimentals are 
gorgeous. His ecclesiastical hat is bounded 
and suspended (behind) with a scarlet scarf. 
On his breast blazes an enormous star, sug^ 
gesting the order of the sunflower, to say the 
least. 

The French are evidently making an attack 
upon Bonrget, which they lost with so much 
discredit about six weeks ago. But there \9 
the usual interminable length of line, and the 
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usual complicacy of strategy. To the right, to 
the left, far away and near at hand, there is the 
customary hang, crackle, roar, and thunder. 

H«re go the Marines, the best fellows in 
the army. They are soldiers of the past; 
know no better than to obey orders, stand to 
their posts, and fall at thera. They are going 
to the extreme front. A dogged, sullen coun- 
tenance the captain has, which seems to say, 
"We are going to our doom," They did go 
tu their doom. Out of COO nearly 300 fell. 
An hour after they marched past us, they 
were carried past us on stretchers — among 
them the captain, with the same dogged, sul- 
len countenance. The little town of Bourget 
was terrifically alive with batteries. To the 
right of it, to the left of it, and in front of it, 
the fire belches and the thunder rolls. The 
wretches seem to fall to no purpose. 100,000 
men gathered about Bourget, where, probably, 
there are about 20,000 Prussians, none of 
whom are visible to the naked or assisted 
eye. There was very little movement of 
troops, or a change in i>ositionB. It was a 
stationary banging of artillery mainly, from 
early morning to early in the evening. 
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That day passed, and this day has passed, 
without result. The cold is perilous. We 
hear of several having perished on the field 
during the night. They become completely 
benumbed, and cannot be resuscitated ; 
have they sufficient animal food to resist the 
rigour of the weather. Poor fellows ! it is 
very sad to see them suffer and perish in this 
purposeless way. 
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Christmas in the Siege of Paris! It 
the climax of the forlorn. Thermometer at 
zero, snow dribbUug, scowling heavens, slip- 
pery pavements, ominous silence all round 
the city ; failure of another sortie ; troops 
ordered in to get warm ; thousands of jjeople 
lying abed to save food and fuel ; long line 
taking tlieir turn for hoofa of horses at the 
butcheries at a franc a pound, and for dirt- 
coloured bread at the bakeries ; a thousand 
soldiers lost from cold ; growing growl of 
indignation against Trocbu, against the Go- 
vernment, against everybody, the Deity not 
excepted ; coal nearly gone, wood ditto ; 
National Guards protecting the wood-yards 
from the freezing women ; freezing women 
Bucceed in a raid, and carry ofiF armloads; 
at otlitr places National Guards do the carry- 
ing off ; soldiers denouncing their officers iu 
the clubs; complaints of commissariat depart- 
ment ; complaints of every department ; 
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wounded dying hourly of cold, of bad food 
or no food, and of infectious atmosphere, as 
at the Grand Hotel, where it is said a man 
can't cut his finger and reach the door alive ; 
emaUpox deaths nearly 400 a week ; typhoid 
fever, 220— total, 2,V28. Horse-meat getting 
scarce ; hares, forty francs apiece ; cats, fifteen ; 
chickens, sixty; turkeys,100; dogs, fifty ;ducka, 
eighty ; rats, two ; wood, a penny a pound, and 
hard to find ; no coal ; gas gone, lamps in- 
stead ; dismal Boulevards in consequence. 
Such is Christmas in the siege of Vanity 
Fair! 

There was no midnight mass. On Chinstmas 
Eve we hurried sliivering through the nipping 
air to the Churcli of St. Roeh. The doors 
were closed ; the gates were closed. The lamps 
threw a sickly illumination on the sacred mass 
of revolutionary history. Lonely — lonely ! 
We turned away with a sense of bereavement 
It would have been a comfort to have heard 
the music, and joined in the prayers of the 
midnight mass, on this gloomy Christmas Eve. 



21th December. — The Germans tried the 
range of our forts to-day. The ground has 
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frozen hard enough to enable Von Moltke to 
order up his Krupp cannon. 

Long before the break of day, we arose in 
our beds, and leaned upon our hands in the 
biting atmoaphere, listening to the unusually 
lively cannonade. When daylight came, we 
were up again, and off again. Paris was 
alert. Everybody was talking about the 
big racket to the eastward. People stoo<l in 
groups. Rumour rose and spread. The Imni- 
bardraent had commenced ! 

With intermlssiont", the terrific storm goes 
raging on all day long. As the day closes, 
and the sky darkens, the storm gradually 
Bubttides. There is a lull, then a booming, 
tlien a longer lull, then a shorter din, then 
a bang and a burst at longer intervals, and 
then — silence and darkness. The wind moans 
on, the gunners rest. Some sit on a bench, 
some lean listlessly against their favourite 
gun, some roam round chatting over their 
day's work. All smoke, and nobody knows, 
or seems to care, what it all means, or what 
will bo on the morrow. 

If there shall be anything done toward 
redeeming the fall of this nation, or avorting 
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the doom which impends over this city, you 
may depend upon it, it will not be done by the 
Parisians of any class or any battalion- It 
will not be done by the j^ol^taire or the hmtr- 
ffeois, by the fire-eaters of Belleville or the 
snobs of the Quartier de Champs Elyse'es. It 
will be done by these steady-headed, straight- 
steppiug fellows from the South and East of 
France — by the Norraau Mobiles, the Alsatian 
Liners, or the gendannerie from the provinces, 
who liave been picked and assorted for several 
generations for military duty. The gendarme 
is the best-dressed, best-behaved, best-drilled J 
soldier in the city — if, indeed, he is not thi 
only real soldier in the city. To see them onfl 
guard, or on the street, or in their quarters, ibI 
to be impressed with their appearance, and torn 
believe in their fidelity. I have never yetfl 
seen one of them knmge, or slouch, or draggle. 4^ 
They are all and always minding tlieJr own 
business. Their dress is neat, pretty, substan- 
tial, and picturesque ; those of them who wear 
long-tailed, blue, double -breasted coats, with 
short sword, and kepis in keeping, being par- 
ticularly attractive. The gendarme becomes 
his uniform and the uniform becomes him, 
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and I eliall grieve to see one of these hand- 
some veterans carried Lj me on tlie stretcher. 
But how can we grieve for the loss of those 
reprobate Parisians who Hve without an object 
higher than their own enjoyment, and fight, 
if they fight at all, with no definite end what- 
ever ? 



29(A December. — The Plateau d'Avron was 
swept clean to-day by the Krupp gnus. 

The number of [arsons detected iu giving aid 
and comfort to the enemy is, I am sure, much 
larger than the number given by the news- 
papers. A little boy, of about ten years of age, 
carried on a traffic in newspapers and tobacco for 
two months before he was detected. A quarry- 
man, aged fifty-two, has been sentenced by 
court-martial to twenty-five years' hard labour 
in the iwnitentiary, for having given the 
I'russians tlic route to the catacombs of Paris. 
As he was a well-known inhabitant of the 
vicinity of Chatillon, he went back and forth 
through the Prussian lines unsuspected. In 
tiie course of the trial two respectable citizens, 
one of them Ihe Mayor of Clamart, were impli- 
cated. 
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In the baltoon department, a man who m 
intimate with several members of the Govern- 
ment is strongly suspected of being in league 
with the Prussians. 

Four women escaped the lively pickets, and 
even their livelier bullets, and reached the 
Prussian lines with their information or 
booty. 

We have all taken our turn in being run to 
earth for spies. The other evening an Ame- 
rican banker, a Chicago merchant, and myself 
were sauntering along the Champs Elysees, 
on our way home from one of Coiisul-General 
Read's rare siege-dinners, when a Bniall 
Englishwoman stepped up to us from behind, 
and asked the time of night. The banker 
replied, "Quarter to ten." In five minutes 
we were conducted into a caserne by a chasse- 
pot, and arraigned before a diminutive Na- 
tional, for the crime of having said " Quarter 
to ten" in German. We denied the charge, 
and produced our passports. The diminutive 
National became exasperated at being foiled, 
and, but for the interference of his associates, 
would doubtless have sent us into confinement 
for not being the spies he took us for. My 
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knuckles itched to knock the little trihunsil 
over. However, we prudently held our 
tongues and our temper, and were soon bowed 
out of tin; august presence of the diminutive, 
with whom we exchanged cards, when, lo and 
behold ! he turned out to be a Dutch chemist ! 
Then we tried, but in vain, to induce him to 
say "Quarter to ten" in German. 
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NEiV YEAR'S DAY, 1671. 



A SAD New Year's Day for Paris t There are 
110 viuits exchanged. The presents are pieces 
of cheese and loaves of bread. The newR- 
papers take the occasion to renew their " No 
surrender" vows. The bells are ringing. If 
they only would " ring out the false and ring 
in the true ! " 

The Minister of the Interior distributed to- 
day 104,000 kilogrammes of preserved beef 
(not horsc-raeat), 1 04,000 kilos, of dried beans, 
104,000 kilos, of olive-oil, 104,000 kilos, of 
iinroasted coffee, and 52,000 kilos, of chocolate. 

There is, and will be to the end, whenever 
that may be, no deficiency in and no change 
in the price of coftee, chocolate, wines, liqueurs, 
and tea. 

We have been breathing an atmosphere of 
zero for a fortnight. Several hundred soldiers 
have been disabled or killed outright by the 
cold. 

My tittle pile of wood is diminisliing witli 




SHUT UP IN J'AtllS. 

ominous rapidity, and when it is gone there 
will be no more to be had ! 

The Boulevards are a spectacle still. It 
would require several sieges to rob them of 
their unexampled interest. At about 9 p.m., 
notwithstanding the bitterness of the atmo- 
sphere and the gloominess of the lamps, which 
drop but a feeble and circumscribed light, 
there is tlie same old languid tide of thought- 
less Parisians. Your thoughtless Parisians 
will stroll and lounge, and sip and smoke and 
cliat, although they curl up and shiver in the 
nipping air. 

As you go hurrying along in your massive 
overcoat, even trotting tiJ get up a glow, you 
Kee the thoughtless Parisian absolutely sitliug 
without gloves on the Boulevard benches, or 
at the outdoor cafe' tables. He shivers, and 
sips on, and thinks about uothiug. 

I sat last evening and watched the panorama 
of faces that camu and went at the cafe 'Left 
Centre.' There was a decentrlooking family 
— husband, wife, and two pretty children. 
One of these cliildren waa particularly sweet 
and pretty. She was drcaaed in white, which 
gave her ethereal beauty a Btill more ethereal 
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appearance. That family have uo home but 
the cafe — some rooms, doubtless, but clieerless, 
diemal ones. That family sit in the open cafe, 
suffocating with tobacco-smoke, and odorous 
with unwashed Frenchmen, and buzzing with 
harlots — what could it mean for the husband's 
fidelity, the mother's constancy, and the pretty 
little daughter's future ? 

The eaf(is are full, too, of spurs and sword^ 
and red trousers and blue. The tide on the 
Boulevards contains all the colours of the 
military rainbow. These are the rearguard 
of the sortie-ing army. Cafe's, boulevards, 
theatres, all going — these are the signs of the 
times. The temper of the people in the play- 
house has its relations to the temper of the 
army at the front. How can there be health 
in the right arm of Paris while she is decaying 
at the heait ? 

Poor, beautiful, sad, fascinating, detestable, 
comical, tragical Paris ! There is just one thing 
slie can do in order to pull through — nothing. 
Doing nothing will bring her through, and 
that she can do. She can go to bed at bed- 
time, whenever that is ; and get up at getting- 
up-time, whenever that is ; and she can browse 
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about, and pick up what slie can find to eat, 
whatever tliat may be. So she can go on for 
two months for aught I know. This torpid 
nothing she can do, and tliie torpid notliing 
her poets may call endurance and heroism 
and all that; but enduring heroism is as pro- 
nounced and perceptible a quiiUty as any 
other, and if Paris had real Iieroic endurance, 
and not sham twaddle of that name, in her 
Btreeta, she would have resolution, pluck, and 
some measure of success at the front. 

Srd Januan/. — No end of glorious rumours 
from the provinces ! Bhall we ever have any 
realities? 

6;/* January. — General Trochn placards all 
the walls with a denial of the rumour of 
capitulation. He says — " The Governor of 
Paris will not capitulate." 

The Rothschilds offer to the city, for tho 
poor, clothes sufficient for 48,000 childreu, 
32,000 women, and 12,000 men. 

Xews of a victory by Faidherbe at Bapaumc. 

The Church of St. Etienne du Mont wa* 
quite filled to-day. This is the church of tho 




patron saint of Paria, Saint Genevieve, whom 
the crowd were supplicating to-day in behalf 

of the beautiful capital. 

9i/t Jamiar^.-^A wine-seller near the ram- 
parts of Pont du Jour put upon his balf- 
demolished shop, " The rendezvous of the 
obus." 

The Yaugirard omnibus-couductors at the 
Palais Royal cry, " Here's your 'bus to the 
bombardment ; fine view of the Prussian 
batteries from the top ! "' 



lUh January. — Another hurly-burly. It is 
over the sortie which did not come off. The 
" plan Trocbu " hung fire, and the newspapers 
say the reason why there was no sortie is tliat 
the enemy heard of it, and prepared for it. 
Somebody lias revealed it, cry the news- 
papers! The civilization shut up in Paris 
vibrates between " trompi" and " trakison." 
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BOMB-GAZING. 



1 Zth Jamiaiy. — Last night we were a 
tliousand or two strong on the Place de I» 
Concoi-de, looking at the bombs. Everybody 
enjoyed it hugely. The little pale woman, 
leaning on the arm of a littler and paler 
man, said she wouldn't have missed it tor 
the world. The boys vied witli dogs in 
gamboling ecstacy. The moon eat on her 
bowI-8ido in the cloudleBs sky, pouring her 
Hhiraraer on monument and river. The Seine 
furnished tis one of her tranquil night-eoeues, 
which, once seen, are never to be forgotten. 
We missed the lustre of the gas, but miles of 
lamps, acres of lamps, contributed to the spec- 
tacle. Before u» a dark mass of columns — the 
Corps Lt'gislatif, mutely eloquent of other 
days. Behind us a dark mass of columns — 
the incomparable Madeleine, always pic- 
turesqUL', but particularly so when illuraiuatt*d 
into sombre outline by the moonlight through 
the trees — the Madeleine, pathetically poetical 
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of a better country beyond. To our riglit, down 
the Champs Elyseee, tlie Arc de Triomplie, 
its uolumns of lies protected from the bombs 
by planks. Among the victories you will 
read the town " Wiessenburg." To our left, 
gloomy, silent, dark, the Tuileriee; the 
Empress' birdcage empty, the Prince's aparl> 
ments dark, the lonely sentinel gone from his 
beat, the great park covered with sheda for 
army horses, and some of the mammoth trees 
lying prostrate. In the midst of the capiicious 
Place the Egyptian obelisk, grim and old — 
nobody knows how old — a witness of all the 
tempestuous ages. Near by stands the droop- 
ing and forsaken statue of .Sti-asbourg, a faith- 
ful symbol at last, telling its " tale of two 
cities" and their doom. 

A black lump witli a bright spot makes a 
vast grand curve, makes a whizzing, howling 
sound, and drops, with a resounding boom 
and clang, into the " Latin quarter," into the 
revelry of vice and the carnival of lascivious 
pleasure. Another, and another. The hoys 
and dogs ecamper, Uie little girl is afraid her 
mamma will not see it. The beautiful night 
passes, the moon sets, the shells cease, tho 



SFICT UP IX PAIIIS. 217 

crowd dissolves silently. Heroic Paris goes to 
bed. 

Tlie weather has changed at last, but I fear 
not for the better. The biting cold has given 
place to. a penetrating damp, and from com- 
plaining of being cold we have passed to 
growling about taking cold. Every man, 
woman, child, and National Guard of us has a 
cold, a bad cold, a wretched cold. The wring- 
ing wet atmosphere goes through and through 
you, sinks througli your thickest garments, 
and reaches your remotest joints; you are 
alrernately twitched with the tweezers of rheu- 
matism, and stabbed with the stiletto of 
neuralgpa. 

14t/i Jantmry. — I suspect that Jules Favre 
and all the rest of the Conservative Republi- 
cans here are afraid of their own principles. 

Tlie Ileds, or Communists proper, have an 
Idea, or think they have, which amount* to 
the same thing. Their *' Commune " maybe 
but a mirage with most of them, hut even that 
much their compatriots of the Conservative 
school do not seem to poBsesB. 

Our coticierye has turned Communist. The 
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concierge, or the porter who pulls the cord for 
you when you ring the bell of the street, gate, 
or door, is not aa a general thing a puUic 
favourite, since (jierhapH by reason of his 
vocation of night-watchman) he is of an ex- 
tremely i:iquiring turn of mind aud eye. 

But I have just heard of an incident which 
has somewhat softened my prejudice. A con- 
cierge's wife, who was very popular with the 
lodgers on account of her fidelity at the cord, 
aa well as for her amiable demeanour, died 
the other day. During her last and delirioua 
moments she was deeply concerned lest any- 
one should be kept waitin^r at the gate. She 
must have somebody at the cord perpetually, 
and her last words were " Tirez le cordon^ 
Marie." 

Let IIS hope that at that moment the door 
of one ( " ■ ■ 



" many 



mansions was 



opei 



for the poor soul who in this life was 80_ 
faithful over her " few things." 



IC/A January. — Dinner at the London 
Tavern. Bill of fare^Ass, mule, larks, fried 
potatoes, peas, red wine, and coffee — twelve 
fraucs. 
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I prefer dog-meat to horse-meat, but I eau- 
not say I like it. I suppose, however, it is 
hardly fair to pass judgment upon these 
unusual viands until one has tasted them at 
their best. 

Cat is downright good eating. A young 
one, well cooked, is better than hare or rsbbit. 
It tastes something like the American grey 
squirrel, hut is even tenderer and sweeter. 

I saw a beautiful Angora for sale by a mob- 
lot to-day on the Boulevard, stolen probably, 
price twenty-five francs. I was touched to 
observe what pity poor Tabby drew from all 
classes of persons, illustrating the fondness of 
the French for pet animals. Some of tbem 
are hiding their ugly terriers and hateful old 
scratchers. An old lady tells me she will 
starve before she will consent to be saved by 
eating her cat. 

Rats, to my surprise, taste somewhat like 
birds. My restaurateur says lie paid a franc- 
and-a-half for the one he gave me, and I see 
them occasionally at tlie Halle selling, or at 
least for sale, at one franc. But they are 
extremely scarce. 

This is Moliere'fl birthday. Perfoi-mances 
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at the theatres iu honour thereof ; at the 
The'itre Fran^ais, ' Amphitryon' and ' Depi't 
Amourenx.' 

Bakers announce that they can give only 
400 grammes, and this only to clients with 
butchers' cards. 

Horrible bread it Is. It tastes as if it were 
made of sawdust, mud, and potato-skins. 

VJth January. — "Watched the bombardment ; 
but it was not very lively. 

Trochu's throne is tottering ; Fa^Te's ib 
trembling. Gambetta's only seems at this 
moment to be firm. But it will not stand 
long. " Uneasy lies the head tliat wears the 
crown " in France, whether the crown be red 
or golden. 

18/A Januari/. — Spent the day in watching 
and dodging shells. 

It is very fascinatiog to see these huge pro- 
jectiles flying through the air. The crowds 
who look on share I am sure in my fascination. 
Old and young, women and little boys, espe- 
cially the boys, are drawn to the perilous 
entertainment by an irresistible bewitchery. 
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We are alternately liilarious and terrified. 
The moment the peculiar whiz and whir of 
the coming shell is heard, everybody falls face- 
foremost upon the pavement. Sometimes the 
Boulevard St. Germain resembles the tho- 
roughfare of a Mohammedan town when some 
high ecclesiastic passes that way. 

Prostrations such as these, to either God or 
man, were, I am sure, never seen before on 
the streets of Paris. 

Then one's curiosity is to the last degree 
keen to see the efl'ect produced by the obus, 
some of which are as big as the ordinary 
sugarloaf, and about the same shape, and 
weigh about 150 pounds. 
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"THE FOG 13 THICK." 



Afidntghty 1 ^Ih Jitmian/. — Vk'e are iiearli 
through now. The end caunot be far off. 
Pan's bcfmyB apprehension. The old woman 
at the kiosqne banded nie my evening papers 
without a word. S!ie ia usually very talkative. 
She did not look me full in the face. Could 
I be mistaken ? — was it my friend in regi- 
meutals who gave me a furtive glance, and 
shrank out of the cafe door ? Poor mau ! he 
feels deeply, for he is a Breton, and is ashamed 
of Paris. The bookseller, who so often pre- 
dicted the hour of deliverance, stepped out as 
1 stepped in; why in such haste? The shoe- 
maker, who has always been so anxious to fit 
me, was quite sure he had notliing that would 
fit me to-day. 

The coffee and absinthe aippers under the 
lamps in the cafes, and the shiverers at the 
tables on the pavement, the crowd around the 
crack billiard- player, the silent group around 
the fliletit chess-players, the euonnous ehim- 



SnVT UP IX PASTS. 223 

ney-pot hat in the corner sipping absinthe, 
the bizarre necktie emoking drearily at the 
pilliir, the middle-aged woman who always 
comes into the cafu at 9 p.m. alone, and always 
goes out alone at 10 — all looked, everybody 
looked to-day, as if the end were near. There 
can be no doubt of it this time. It is very 
exciting. It is impossible to sleep. What a 
day we have had ! So let me make note of it 
hour by hour : — 

8 A.H. — The enemy kills our women and 
children. He bombards us day and night. 
He throws obus on our hospitals. A cry to 
arms escapes from all breasts. " Those of aa 
who can give our lives on the field of battle, 
let us march against the enemy ; and those 
who remain I)ehind,zealoiui to show themselves 
worthy of the heroism of their brothers, will 
accept the must painful sacrifices as another 
means of ser\'ing their country. Let us suffer, 
and die if need Ije, but vanquish. " 

There was something extremely sad in the 
sound of tliis. Paris read it on the walls with 
a shrug; hardly that. "To arms! escaped 
from all breastti," and into the arms of the 
Prussians are already gone " those of ub who 
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can give their lives on the field of battle." 
Into the arms of DeHlah are gone the re- 
mainder, and into the arms of Doom go we 
all. 

10 A.ii. — Combat at Montretont. " TVe are 
masters. The column Bellemare hold the 
heights of Bugenval." 

10.32 A.M. — Poor Trochu ! He says : " Fog 
intense; observations very difficult." 

10.50 A.M. — " Fog absolutely conceals the 
phases of the battle. Officers carrying orders 
cannot find the troops. This is very much 
regretted by me, because it is very difficult to 
make the combinations I had intended !" 

9.50 P.M. — " Our day, happily commenced, 
has not had the issue we hoped for. The 
enemy having home down on our position 
with enoiTOous massesof artillery and reserves 
of infantry, our columns were obliged to retire 
from the heights which they had taken in the 
morning. 

"A pigeon arrived yesterday evening witli 
despatches, which we could not decipher 
before the publication of the official journal." 



21*( January. — Bread i.s now rationed .300 
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grammes for two sous for each adult, and 150 
at one sou for each child. 

Poor Paris! The political fog is indeed 
intense, and "observations are difficult." No- 
body knows our latitude. But the fofjgy, 
drizzly day has been followed by a beautiful 
night I spread apart the curtains just now, 
and saw the stars. The guns boom, but the 
streets are silent. An occasional footfall ouly. 
The fire is almost out. In the mass of ex- 
piring embers I see the doomed capital with 
its glorious churches and noble trees, I never 
felt 80 sad in all my life : and with this is 
mingled a strange feeling of shame and 
humiliation. 

One cannot help feeling ashamed of a people 
who are not ashamed of themselves. The 
bravest army and the manliest nation have to 
submit to the conqueror sometimes, but ihu 
fall of Paris is the fall of all that goes to con- 
stitute heroism and patriotism. Iti all history 
there never was so humiliating a disaster. It 
is the wreck of a national manhood. 

It is not easy to keep down the spirit which 
would thank God that one is not of this 
I>Gople, who will not make a heroic failure of 
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it even ; or to repress the pride with which one 
recoUecta the two Fatherlands, the one acroes 
the Channel, the other over the sea. 

I seriously doubt whether an Anglo-Saxon, 
ever eo well-grounded in the homely virtues 
of our forefathf-Ts, can for any considerable 
time keep his manhood in tbe social atmo- 
sphere of Paris. Ceitainly it is not an atmo- 
sphere in which heroes can breathe and live. 
It is fatal to the moral sense. And if that be 
valuable to the youth who visits Paris, I 
would advise him to imitate Pilgrim, put 
his fingers in his ears, turn his back upou 
this " City of Destruction," and take to his 
heels. 

Some small idea may be formed of the cost 
of the war, in one fraction of one department 
only, when we read : *' The calculation of the 
newspapers is, that in five days the forts re- 
ceived 25,000 projectiles, each weighing 50 
kilogrammes, total 1,250,000 kilogrammes — 
to throw which cost 1,500,000 fraucs. Dam- 
age, nil," 

9.30 J.M. — Trochu tells us again that "Ttio 
fc^ is thick. Tlio enemy does not attack. Wo 
have asked for an armistice for two days, for 
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tbe purpose of relieviug the wouoded and 
bniying the dead." 

The despatch from Gambettii has been 
deciphered. Chanzy, after two daya of bril- 
liant battles, near Mans, has retreated behind 
tlie Mayenne. 

Furious hurricane of shells. The enemy 
pressing in on all sides. Two forts seriously 
damaged. The irreconcileables are restless. 
The hungry are pillaging the markets and 
shops. A long, long, anxious day. 

Some noteworthy names are on the roll of 
lomes in the "foggy" sortie of the 19th. 
Regnault, a promising young artist, was 
killed. When the order came to retire from 
the Buzanvel wall, he remained, and shouted 
that he would not return until he had killed 
a Prussian. He did not return until he was 
brought back killed himself. 

Among the lost are Count D'Estoumal, who 
fell at the head of his battalion, and was there- 
fore one of the " loaders" so loudly demanded, 
but never followed, by our garrison ; and 
Lambert, who was captain in an expedition to 
the North Pole ; and TopJn, author of a Historj' 
of the Fronde ; and Peloux, a barrister ot 
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note; and Tavemier, an eminent polytech- 
nician ; and De Bran^ion, mathematician ; and 
Ferilli, one of the greatest pianists in the 
world ; and the Marquis D'Espinouze, who 
fell dead in the ranks; and tlie Vicomte de 
Murat ; and Lereste, a young actor of the 
Tlieatre Fran9ais ; and tlie Count de Montbriatl, 
colonel of Mobiles; and the Vicomto deChar- 
Bouville; and Kaiser, a frigate captain; and 
the Count de Langle, of Trochu's staff ; and 
Bernard, a distinguished musician of the 
Conservatoire ; and two women cajitinikres, 
Madame Maesey and Madame Phillipos, who 
seized the chassepfita of fallen soldiers, and fell 
themselves in the very first rank. 




EXIT TROCHU. 

Tbochu has resigned, and General Vinoy 
has succeeded him — so ends the " plan Trochii." 
In the mid3t of famine and dearth of most 
things, with horseflesh and black bread for 
our chief food when we can procure it, there 
remains the solitary luxury of chocolate ! We 
have even chocolate queues! There is appa- 
rently abundance of chocolate left, which is 
sold at the ordinary price. 

Qnantities of potatoes have suddenly made 
their appearance, to the surprise of everybody, 
and we hope there are more where these came 
from. The bread which we receive in rations 
is very black, and very unwholesome. 

Stepping to-day into a church where there 
was a funeral service, I observed that there 
were five coffins of littio children lying on 
the bier. I stopped to qauntion the old mau 
in the skullcap at the door, who held Uie 
brush which jirotruded with a dozen fingers, 
made of bristles, and saturated with boly 
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water. Anything leas suggestive of the heauty 
of holiness than one of these brushes, I cannot 
imagine. It is ugly, slovenly, greasy ; in short, 
filthy, hke the sour-looking and sour-emelling 
old citoyen who holds it. He told me, with a 
Having eye, that these little onea were killed 
by Bismarck's "Ohus." Bismarck has the 
credit of all the casualties and calaouties of 
this war. The coffins were spread all over 
with pretty flowers, and I heard the soba of" 
the parents, amidst the chanting of the priesta 
and the responses of the boys. Poor little 
children ! or rather happy children, to he safe 
in the Arms where no war, nor any hunger, 
or pain, or sorrow, will ever reach them more ! 
The pity should be given to those left behind ! 

As I repassed the old man with the holy- 
water brush, he said, " Bismarck will have to 
answer for this ! " 

As I was going out of the church-gate, a 
French lady said, bitterly, " And this is your 
Protestant King ! Oh, he is so good, and so 
pious ! " I could not find it in my heart to 
remind her tliat French rulers and French 
armies have done the same sort of things in 
their wars. I do not know how it may be 
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in other cities under bombardraent, but for the 
damage done to real estate in the city by the 
obus, it requires, to my certain knowledge, 
a prolonged, elaborate, and scientific search 
to see it with the naked eye. The space 
slielted does not comprise more than one-tenth 
of tlie city, so that it is absurd to call it a 
" bombardment of Paris." 



A Sister of CnARITT, whom I conversed witn 
to-day, spoke with great simplicity and earnests 
ness of the present state of things, I have 
■written down our conversation as well as I 
could recollect it. She said, pointing throngh 
the window at the huge hole the shell had 
made in the wall on the opposite side of the 
street — "That is a messenger irom heaven to 
remind us of our wickedness and sin." 

I felt my whole nature startle at the words 
" wickedness and sin," coming from a face so 
eloquent of purity and devotion. 

"Yes, yes; God is displeased with us. I 
know it — oh ! I know it. He lias boroe long 
with ue, and now He is chastisnig us. Have 
you not observed, Monsieur, how everything- 
has been against us, and favourable to our 
enemy ? We have noticed it in the convent, 
and have spoken of it often and often. It hae 
made UB very, very sad. The weather, the 
clouds, the winds — everything, everything 
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gainst poor France ! Such a winter as it has 
been — we have never had such a wiut-er ! 
The 8un refused to shine on ub, and the moon- 
light was BO* queer and uncertain. Oh ! I have 
thought of it over and over, as I have watched 
tlirough the night by the bedside of the 
wounded, and heard the awful crash of the 
^lo^lbB." 

" And were j'ou not afraid ? " 

" Oh no, no, Monsieur. Are you ever afraid 
of anything that happens in this world? 
Surely it is not the child of God who should 
l>e afraid of his Father. No, it was not that. 
1 felt so for ray dear country, to think that 
God should visit it in such wrath. I know it 
is all for our sins. For yt-ars Paris has been 
doing wickedly. Our churches are not as well 
attended a.s they need to be, nor the confes- 
sional, nor the early prayers. Neglect of the 
holy ordinances, infidelity, losury, idleness — 
these have eaten np the soul of Paris. A 
judgment itt on her, and that is what that 
means" (pointing to the handwriting on tlie 
opposite wall). 

"Will the judgment benefit Paris? Will 
the sinful lay it to heart 5 " 
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" I sometimes fear they will not, but some ] 
know will. They have already done so. 
Some who have wandered have returned. 
Only to-day I saw a youth wlio has been lost 
to us for a long time, come back, driven back 
by the conviction which so many of us have, 
that God is making His power felt in France. 
And yesterday a young woman, whose brother, 
wlio was her all, had been killed, threw herself 
upon my neck, and sobbed, as if her heart 
would break, over the sins of Paris, and l>eggeJ 
to be received back into the fold of the Blessed 
Shepherd." 



F 
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THE BLOODLESS REVOLUTIOS." 



21nd January {Midnight). — The fog is 
thicker than ever. Last night Flourens was 
released from prison hy the Reds, who to-day 
(22nd) pillaged 20,000 rations from the 20th 
Marie, made an attack on the Hotel de Ville, 
and " the bloodless revolution '* posts np about 
twenty-five persons killed and wounded. The 
Government, as usual, speaks with great con- 
tempt of the petit number of the ^meuies; 
and declarer, as usual, that it " will not fail to 
do its duty." 

The H6tel de Ville becomes, for the hun- 
dredth time, the theatre of a bloody " mani- 
festation." Again that extraordinary sptctacle, 
a Paris mob — thousands of people of all ages, 
from aged men to infanta in arms. Little 
children laughed and frolicked ; dogs scam- 
pered ; babes crowed or slept in their mothers' 
arms; well-dressed gentlemen strolled k-isurely 
through theBngry turbulent mass, with their 
wives upon their arms, and leading taucifully- 
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. children by the hand. Some of the 
multitude cry, ""We want bread;" others, 
" A bas Trochu ! " otliers, " We are betrayed ; " 
others, " War to the death I " others, " No 
capitulation ! " others, " Vive la Repviilique 
Rouge ! " 

Some of the faces are the faces of ourang- 
outangs, others of gentle youths, and others 
of pretty, gentle-looking women ; but there 
was a terrible look of insanity in the eyes of 
the whole mob. Sounds of rollicking laughter 
are to be heard amid the fiendish cries for 
murder and revenge. 

Some one at the door of the H6tel de Villc 
tries to appease the armed crowd of Nationals, 
who surge up against the iron railing. 
Muskets are pointed at the windows of the 
palace — muskets are pointed at tlie crowd 
from the windows. A shot is fired — a 
scream — a headlong rush and tumble. Shouts 
of "Provocation!" "Provocation!" "They 
fire on the people ! " " Oh, my poor babe ! " 
"Citizens !" (implores a tall old gentleman) 
'* for God's sakt; stop ; yuu will overturn the 
Repubhc and restore the Bonapartists." A 
wild-looking woman is fired by this sug- 
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geation, and flies about, shouting, " The Bona- 
partists are doing this; they are in the H6tel 
de Ville. Let us storm the palace !" 

Bullets rattle through the window-panes, 
and chip the grey stone of the old revolu- 
tionary pile. The confizsioa and uproar is 
now positively frightful. Men can be seen 
rushing hither and thither, making frantic 
efforts to stop the firing. A lull. Another 
shot — two shots — a dozen ! A woman shrieks, 
throws up her hands, and tumbles. As in 
always tlie case on such occasions, most of the 
bullets &y too high to be fatal ; or else the loss 
of life would be prodigious. 

A band of what looks very like women, in 
the costume of the National Guard, is led by 
a veritable woman in the costume of a student 
of Saiut-Cyr. She orders her troop to fire at 
tlie palace, which they do. A captain of the 
National Gimrd falls. The fiends yell ; the 
women scream ; the dogs hark ; well-dressed 
men stand on the outskirts of the crowd, 
looking (m and smoking. A child is shot, 
"They kill our women and children!" 
Bullets wliiz high and low, far and near; a 
man falls in the doorway of a cafu ; those on 
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the oufBkirts of the crowd make off. The ctrbH 
of the windows, the whiz of tbe cartridges, 
the maniacal shrieks of the women, tlie shouts 
of the men, the shrill terror in the voices of 
children, the stampede of the terrified, the 
chiming of the clock over the palace-door, 
mingling with the rapid clap of the closing 
of the shop window-shutters ; above all, tlie 
rattle of the musketry, and the hoom from the 
cannon at the forts, can be heard. What 
scenes ! — what sounds ! 

Suddenly a compact body of troops appear, 
as if out of the ground. They are Bretons ; 
they hate the Parisians. They turn the corner 
of the palace with fixed bayonets, and fire a 
few shots. 

The Red Nationals turn instantly upon 
their heels and run, tumbling over one another. 
In three minutes the great square is cleared, 
the palace is surrounded by troops, which 
come in on the double-cjulck from the front, 
and all is still. 

The statues in their niches on the walls of 
tlio palace have been well peppered with 
cartridges. The statue of St. Vincent de Paul 
has lost the stretched-out hand ; the mantle 
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of St. Landry is torn ; the niche of Sully is 
chipped ; a ball rebounds from the stony breast 
of Juvenal ; Le Rollin loses his right arm ; 
Colbert, Catinet, and Condorcet are more or 
less mutilated ; Lafayette is wounded ; while 
in the midst of the fight (as ever), proudly 
and unharmed on his fiery charger, site King 
Henry of Navarre ; and while a ball bites a 
piece out of his horse's thigh, one recalls his 
words: — "Where you see my white plume, 
thtre, my children, will you find victory and 
your King!" Henry IV. lived in stormy 
times ; and as it was then, bo it is now. 

Such is the record of this day, the 22nd of 
January; what will the next bring forth? 
What will come of it all ? What sort of a 
Government of France ha<l one better pray 
for ? In any event may she (and the rest of 
us) be delivered from an unlimited Republic 
with the hydra monarch in the Red crown 1 
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23rd January. — Paris is as tranquil as any 
rural village. Who would ever suspect lier 
of being tlie insane asylum that she is ? The 
Hotel de Ville is completely surrounded with 
troops and artillery; mitrailleuses decorate the 
streets of Belleville. The frantic mob of yes- 
terday gaze on tliem with indolent curiosity — 
torpid, smoking, chatting, sipping coflee or 
absinthe. 

Victor Hugo is quite right : " To Paris all 
transformations are possible." The conse- 
quence is that the moat contradictory state- 
ments may be made of this city, every one of 
which shall be correct, since nothing can be 
said of Paris but what is as true as it is im- 
probable. It is everything dehghtful and 
everything abominable. It is a volcano on. 
which flowers may be 
may gambol, and it i 
whose crater may at anj 
precisely wlicr« 
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a long life — thouBands I know do live long 
lives in Paris — without seeing an eruption. 
There are plenty of people here who never 
read the papers, and never go near the crater. 
Nor does the crater ever come near thera. 
Indeed, a newspaper correspondent might, 
would have to indeed, run the whole gamut 
of description from heaven to hell, in order 
to comiwas this capital, subject to all " trans- 
fonnationSf" a prey to all moods, and 
" checkered with all complexions of man- 
kind.* 

The clubs are silenced, one of them having 
informed M. Favre that if he went to Loudon 
his house would be torn down. Two of the 
Bed papers are suppressed, and no more of 
that sort will be allowed. Force reigns as it 
has for twenty years past, and our prison is 
perfectly quiet — quiet within, noisy enough 
without. The thunderous cannonade goes on. 
It is like the tramp of the feet of a rescuing 
army, not an army of invaders and usurpers. 
Hist ! comrades, deliverance is near. Paris in 
her deepest heart prays for it. 

23rd January. — Tho ofScial report of the 




victimB of the bombardment yesterday is — 
killed, one child, two women, and three men ; 
wounded, two children, six women, and four- 
teen men- — ^total, twenty-eight. 

The victims of the tfrneuie of this same day 
were — killed, one child, one woman, and aevea 
men ; wounded, two women and fifteen men 
— total, twenty-eix. 



24/A January. — "A pigeon has arrived, but 
it brings no despatches. It has lost five 
feathers, from which we infer that it has 
dropped its messages." 

A newspaper says : " With that fatality 
which follows everything we do, a pigeon 
comes in without despatches." Another news- 
paper says: "Why are the forts so silent 
to-day ? " 

I met the Coimt ; he simply lifted bis hat and 
passed. I am afraid he does not think, as he 
used to, that " all goes beautifully." Neither 
does boulevard or cafe. They think that Jiilee 
Favre has gone to Versailles. They suspect 
that all is over, but they do not cai"e. There 
was the old crowd this evening about the crack 
hilliard-pkycr, and the silent group round tho 
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silent chess-players. Everybody eippiog and 
everybody shrugging ; but very little is said. 
I met a friend of one of the members of the 
Government, and asked him if he knew any- 
thing? 

He only knew it waa all up with us ; that 
the food is nearly all gone, that the army is 
used up, and that Jules Favre was at thai 
moment at Versailles talking with Bismarck 
over the terms of capitulation ! 

This is something like news ; and enotigb 
for one day. 
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THE FOG LIFTS A LITTLE. 



25(/t January .—^YiQ dense fog which has 
enveloped the Grovernment and their doings 
is beginning to lift. The rumour of nego- 
tiations is well-founded. Favre is negotiating. 
Other rumours : — Provincial armies smashed ; 
Grambetta and Bourbaki have committed sui- 
cide; two Governments in the provinces. 

Nothing definite. Oppressive suspense. 
Boulevards crowded and silent. Cafe's full and 
silent all the evening. The crack billiard- 
player draws Ids usual audience ; the silent 
chess-players have their usual group of sUent 
lookers-on ; the tall hat in the comer sips his 
jihainthe ; the flaring necktie smokes dreamtly 
against the pillar; thu middle-aged woman 
comes at 9 and goes at 10, as usual, alone ; 
the gaudy Frencli " girl of the period " careajee 
her curls, and makes herself fascinating to her 
" young man." The everlasting sipping goes 
on, and Paris is about to capitulate ! 

26(A Januaiy. — The Government la silent. 
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to everybody's surprise, but the German 
batteries are not silent. " The bombardment 
goes on with implacable regularity," saya my 
paper. "The anxiety is mure lively and 
poignant than ever. It is said that Bourbaki 
is beaten, and Chanzy is beaten, and Faid- 
herbe is beaten, and that our armies of succour 
are in full retreat." 

Jules Favre is said to have returned from 
Versailles. Cannonade subsides during the 
evening. Groups on the Boulevards discuss 
the situation. One man cries, "Ob, for a 
Gambetta ! " 

Another replies: "Why, citizen, he is a 
lawyer, and you have been complaining of 
the Paris Government for being lawyers. 
Besides, Gambetta's armies are beaten." 

" Yes," added another, " He wished to ape 
(singeur) '92, and he has 8|X)iled everything." 

" Thou art a capitulard I" screamed Gam- 
betta 'h champion. 

" Ah, citixen," said a little round-shouldered 
old fellow, weeping. '* What can we do ? 
We cannot make a trouee. Our armies in the 
provinces cannot get to us. ! vion Dint t 
mm Dieu t Poor France ! — poor France ! " 
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TI113 cafes are full as usual. What incor- 
rigible sippers these French are ! Perhaps 
their sipping disposition has something to do 
with their fall. They sip cognac, sip cofiee, 
sip wine, sip absinthe, sip books, sip women. 
They sip with their knives and forks, sip 
with their chassepots, and sip «-ith their 
swords. They take a Httle sip of a stroll, a 
little sip of sleep, and a little sip of manual 
lahour — a very Uttle sip of manual labour. 
This sip, sip, sipping race have been devoured 
l>y a race which does nothing by sips, but 
everything by craunclies. 

In my tour nf the bombarded district I 
stumbled on the old Huguenot. He had one 
child in his arms, and led another by the hand. 
Cjxjn these hie eyes were looking with loving 
tenderness, while his month was muttering — 
I well knew what. 

" What ho ! good friend," I exclaimed ; 
" what does all this mean?" 

" It means that we have been given to 
pleasures, and have dwelt carelessly, and Paris 
has said, * I shall not sit as a widow, or know 
the loss of children.' But these things have 
c me ujKjn her in a uioment." 



SHUT UP IS PARIS. 247 

We huddled into a doorway to get out 
of the whirring craahing shelis. The old 
man's eyes looked pityingly on the children, 
but he smiled grimly, as he lun on about the 
doom and the punishment of Paris. 

" It is all, I tell thee, on account of the revo- 
cation of the Edict of Nantes. My forefathers 
will have joy if they are allowed to look down 
upon this. These people are not the Lord's 
people. Their Bishop at Orleans is quite right, 
' they have almost all of them ceased to s])eak 
the trutli.' They trust in vanity, and speak 
lies. We wait for light, but behold obscurity 
— for brightness, but we walk in darkness. 
We grope for the wall like the blind, and 
are groping as if we had no eyes ; we stumble 
at noonday." 

The voice of the old man and his words 
terrified the children, but he had only to turn 
his eycB upon tliem to compose them. Lower- 
ing his tones, he bent over me and whispered, 
or rather hiaied : 

"Stand fast in the truth of the Lord God 
of battles, my son, and thou shatt have peace 
in the midst of war. Ileraeml>er what I tell 
thee. War is a migh^ worker for trutli in 




the earth. Armies are the flail of the Lord, 
and with them He thrasheth the nations ont 
of the north. Out of the north an evil shall 
break forth. They shall come and set every- 
one his throne at the entering of the gates of 
Paris. But I must get the poor children 
away from this. I knew their mother, poor 
thing! Wretched life, more wretched death. 
Father's life a wretched death. O Paris — 
Paris ! Adieu !" 

The old Huguenot was soon out of sight, 
hurrying away with his charge from the 
perilous streets. 
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BREAEINa THE NEWS. 

27M Jcawtanf.- — The news at last — the 
dreadful news — is broken gently this morn- 
ing in the official journal ; 

"The Government, not being able longer 
to count on an army of succour, do not feel 
it their duty to prolong the defence of Paris. 
Annies in the provinces are overwhelmed ; 
gubsistence in the city nearly ended. In this 
wtaation we are forced to negotiate. German 
army will not enter Paris during the 
armistice. National Guard to preser^-e their 
arms. Assembly to be called. More details 
to-morrow." 

Tlie destruction of three great armies, and 
the capitulation of Paris ! It is useless to 
write or speak of events of such magnitude. 

Last night, at precisely fifteen minutes past 
twelve, the reverberation of the last shot died 
away. The first gun was fired at Saarbruck 
by the French on the 2nd of August, 1870, 
and the last was fired from Mont Yalerien 
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at midnight on the 26th of January, 1871. 
What a history in less than bIx months ! 

In the course of a conversation with the 
Swiss gentleman, he called my attention to 
these words of Wolfgang Mennel ; — 

" The Freoch owe all their earlier aucceBsea in Ger- 
many to the timtuaDy deatnictive conflicla of popular 
pnrtiea among the GrermaDB, or to the reciprocal enmity 
of the various cabinela, When the Germans ranged 
thetufielves aa Guelfs and Ghibelinea (partisans of the 
Pope and the Emperor), the French wrested Artois and 
Burgundy from the German Empire. Again, when the 
Germans were divided into Leaguers and Iteformere, 
the French laid hold of Alsaoe, secured the friendship 
of the Swiss, and obtained a commanding influence in 
Italy, where the enfeebled Emperors redeemed their 
authority only by jiermitting Lorraine to revert to 
France," . . , . " PrusHia was cajuled at the Treaty of 
Biule, and immediately sfter Fi«nce achieved bonndleas 
success, gaining possession uf HciUand and tlie Nether- 
lands, the whole left bank of the Ithine, and Switzer- 
land." 
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"ALL IS LOST EXCEPT"— VANITY. 



28/4 January. — Goyemment to-day gives 
OB another glimpse into the abyss : 

"The eouvention is not yet signed, but you 
may count upon the enemy not entering Paris 
during the armistice. The enemy recognise 
your bravery and energy." 

And so, with these sugar-plums, it is hoped 
that the people will swallow the bitter draught 
of humiliation quietly, or at least without 
another " maniieetation." An order of the day 
from General Thomas puta the number of the 
National Guard killed in the late sortie at two 
hundred. Two hnndred killed out of an army 
of 300,000 men during a siege of four months ! 

These two hundred, says the general, have 
had a grand funeral, and the sixty who were 
not recognised by friends have been photo- 
graphed. It seems hard to '^ point a moral " 
with these brave dead ; but I cannot retrain 
from the remark, that this absurd partiality of 
the military authorities for a section of the 
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army, wliich was notoriously its most mis- 
chievous portion, ia just one of those in- 
excusable blunders which have fomented 
jealousies, and sown discord and insubordina- 
tion in the garrison. 

Some of these Nationals have been, and are, 
as brave and true soldiers as ever carried 
musket or sword ; but a faithful and detailed 
report of the part they have, as a body, 
played in this siege would he simply in- 
credible, which is reason enough, perhaps, 
for leaving it unwritten. 

Upon calling the attention of a kiosqne 
woman, as I bought a paper, to our bine 
sky and sunshine, she said: "Yes, citizen, 
yes — it is very strange. God has been 
against ue. We have never known such a 
winter. One sortie was prevented by the 
freshet, another by the cold, another by the 
rain, another by the fog. Tlien look at the 
sickness and death ! Oh ! it is dreadful the 
way our poor children are dying. Oh, Mon- 
sieur, if I can only save my poor boy ! He 
is very ill. Monsieur. Have you seen the new 
caricature, Monsieur?" (getting it). "Ha! 
ha ! Isn't that a good one, now ?" 
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It was a "good one" in the French senee, 
but a detestable one iu every civilized, decent 
sense. 

29(A January. — The weather is dismally 
chill, and the air is saturated with moisture. 
A dull sunless sky reigns over all. 

On my way to hi'eakfast I try in vain to 
get the Jounuzl OJicUl, whicli is to tell the 
worBt and all of it. Not out yet, although it 
is eleven o'clock. Read some other papers 
over my ragout de chat. They all growl over 
the delay of the final revelation. 

The Steele says, " Paris has compelled the 
Teepect of Euroiie," which is explained by 
what the Journal dr.s D^ats says : " For six 
mouths we have lived on illusions, aud the 
last of our illusions is death." The Soir says, 
" France is dead ! — vive la France .'" But the 
Temps says, " It is time to have an end of 
the charlatanism of rhetoric, which iii one of 
our chief plagueii." But Kdmond About is still 
smitten witli it, aud writes, " France is going 
to renew a lease with history ; " but perhaps 
hiitory will reply that the " leaae" is ■• taken" 
by a better-behaved tenant, very properly. 
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The Rapptl says, " It is not an armistice, it 
ie a capitulation," and cries " Away with iUti- 
aions — away with sophisms !" But it retains 
one or two for its own consumption, for it 
Bays : " Paris is trembling with anger, admired 
of Europe, and feared by Prussia. It is the 
Senate that capitulates in the person of VJnoy, 
and the Corps Lcgislatif in the person of 
Thiers, and the sword of Bazaine in the hand 
ofTrochu. 

"France will be saved by the Republic, 
which will merit, after liaving been called by 
our fathers the Uovornment of Terror, to 
be called by our grateful children the Govern- 
ment of Revenge." 

This theatrical panacea, for all the ills that 
France is heir to, is quite inexhaustible. 

When we stupid Anglo-Saxons are licked, 
we are the first to acknowledge it, althoagli 
we are the first too to pick our flint and try it 
again ; but these dramatic people always find 
a reason for their misfortunes in the necro- 
■ mantle regions of the mind, or in the mystic 
pages of the book of fate. 

I would as sr>on expect to see a camel go 
through the eye of a needle as to hear a 
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French man or woman say, "We are beaten 
in this war." 

But perhaps happy is the dispositioQ 

" Thftt can tnuwlate the 8tnbl>omiie!ii of fortnne 
Into to qniet and ho iveet a Bt;l« 1 " 

On my return to my fourth-«torey cell, I 
find tlie Journal OJiciel has arrived. I set 
fire to the last three sticks of my precious 
pile, and read the text of the convention be- 
tween M. le Comte de Bismarck, chancellor, 
stipulating in the name of Hia Majesty ihe 
Emperor of Germany, King of Prussia, and 
M. Jules Favre, Minister of Foreign Affairs 
of the Goveniment of National Defence, 
furnished with regular powers. 

The Government, in their preface to the 
announcement, resort to the usual " charla- 
latanisni of Rhetoric." Paris, say they, is not 
vam)uishcd by Von Moltke. She could have 
lield out against him, but Paris succumbs to 
hunger, and capitulates to famine. If %ve sur- 
render to famine and not to Yon Moltke, it is 
the bread, and not Pans, tliat deserves the 
credit of tbeeo heroic four months ! 
The fog lifts entirely, and reveals France, 
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with her armies and her people, her fortresses 
and her territory, her commercial centres and 
her munitions of war, all at the feet of Ger- 
many. 

I watched the people read " the hand- 
writing on the wall " signed " Jules Favre" 
and "Bismarck," There was here and 
there a shrug, and now and then a brief 
ejaculation like "betrayed," "treason," or 
something more profane. One genteelly- 
dressed woman hurried away sobbing, and 
one gendarme merely glanced, passed on, and 
wept, muttering something to himself. The 
mass of readers read it all over, word for 
word, with torpid indifi'erence. Of course 
there are people who make manifestations of 
emotion. The irreconcileables are efi'ervescent. 
They fly about with protests and remon- 
strances, calling quiet people " Cajntulards." 

I saw a lot of wild National Guard officers 
gesticulating and smoking in the court of the 
Grand Hotel. Presently two of them, young 
and fleet of foot, ran out, one of them carrying 
a roll of paper, which I was told was a re- 
monstrance against capitulation. It was 
taken to General Thomas, who sarcasticaUy 
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commended the eleventh hour zeal of the 
protestants, but begged them to lay it by for 
some future opportunity. He also publiclj- 
reproved the delegation, and expressed the 
fear that these " illuBions" might compromise 
the anmstiee. 

Among these indignant uniforms, that of the 
Nationale Garde Sedentatre figure excitedly. 
It is the first time they have figured excitedly 
during the siege. 




DEAD ON HIS GUN. 



Three captains of frigates have been killed 
in the battles around Paris, nine lieutenants 
of fleet and three ensigns. In all, fifteen 
marine officers, of whom three wei'e superior 
officers. 

The losses in the rank and file of these 
faithful gunners are comparatively enormons. 
When Trochu waa remonstrated with for so 
often putting them at the front, he replied : 
"How in God's name am I to help it? I 
must have some men at the guns who will 
not run away from them at the first round." 
Like the gendarmerie, the marines were 
always prompt, obedient, and energetic, and 
were never known to disobey. 

I shall never forget the appearance and 
the conduct of these gallant gunnei's. 

They were the personification of fidelity. 
They looked as they behaved, and always 
compelled respect wherever they appeared. 

When the csipltulation came it was difficult 
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to restrain them from blowing up their guns, 
they declaring they bad as much right to do 
8o aa to hlow up a ship. Some of them blew 
out their brains — Captain de Lamalgini for 
example, who commanded at Mont Rouge. 

I must record the name of another of these 
staunch guniiera, a Breton nearly seventy 
years of age. He had tbo Breton's sturdinees 
of fece. He had nothing of that Rkinniiiens 
and angularity which you find in the visage 
of the Parisian French. And there was an 
honestnest^ in his eye and an openness in hii^ 
brow which you never see in a typical 
Parisian. Really there was an expression ot 
sweetness on the old man's countenance. He 
was erect, and in stature, too, he was con- 
spicuously uuh'ke the short-legged lot who 
inhabit these part«4. 

Well, the good old marine from Britt&ny 
was pointeur of a good old gun from Brittany. 
It was diverting in the extreme to ses the old 
man's affection for the old 24-pounder. The 
gunner loved liis gun as an enpine driver 
will his locomotive or a fanner \m favountt* 
plough. There the old Breton lias stood for 
all these four mouths at his place in the Bat- 
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terie de Nanterre. Few of the young eyes aF 
the ramparts could point a gun better than 
those of this venerable mariue. Many an 
unwelcome shot he has sent into the Prussian 
defences. Better than eating, better than 
sleeping, was his employment Hked by old 
Francois Deldroux. When there was no firing 
to do he could be seen scouring or rubbing, or 
leaning against the earthwork, smoking his 
pipe and gazing affectionately on his gun. He 
would take his great coat off and put it on his 
gun. He robbed himself of clothing to shelter 
his gim from the rain, and was jealous of the 
sunshine that smiled upon it. 

The day of doom came for France at last. 
The old man leaned against his gun for sup- 
port as he listened to tlie horrid news. He 
leaned upon his gun and wept. The order 
was for him to join his comrades and leave 
the ramparts. 

*' But my gun ?" 

" Oh, that will be taken care of." 

*' But I can't leave my gun." 

" Then you will be guilty of disobedience." 

" I cannot go. I would prefer dying on my 
gua to seeing it carried away by tlie enemy." 
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There was a report of a pistol. The poor 
old marine sank lifeless against his gun — he 
was not quite dead, but he expired in less 
than an hoar. 

Among the names of gentle memory which 
occasionally occur on the roll-call of the dead 
at Paris, write the name of old Francois 
Deldroux — dead on his gun. 
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GATHERING THE FRAGMENTS. 



30(A January. — Already the troops which 
Bismarck had allowed to retain their arms for 
"interior service," have occasion to use their 
chaaeepots. This morning the Halle was 
attacked, and not without reason, hy a mob of 
hungry wretches, who declared they ivere 
tired of seeing food kept from them by the 
fupidity of (not the rich hut) their fellow- 
working people. The poor have no crueller 
enemy than the poor. 

Sure enough, there stood the long row of 
large dames with their pigeons, hares, ducks, 
and chickens, which have now fallen 50 per 
cent, in price, that I have seen from day to 
day ever since the commencement of the siege. 
It is funny enough to see the old woman pick 
up her old hens and trundle off hack to her 
cottage at the suburbs, " conquered hy famine." 
She has " held out " nobly, she and her hens, 
and now that she is starved out, will she eat 
her hens? Another woman waddled away 
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with her duck under her arm, and the girl 
followed with her box of rabbits, as the crowd 
came pouring in from all the etreets. 

" They have been making money out of our 
distress," growled the young woman in the 
faded blue dress, " Some have got rich during 
tJie siege, while the rest of us have been 
Btarving," shouted a well-kept, burly fellow, 
in Mobile uniform, as he tapped his pipe 
againet the lamp-post, and then shouted to 
3 slovenly youth who was making for a pile of 
potatoes, "Jean, Jean, where is the tobacco?" 
But the slovenly youth was too intent upon 
the potatoes to hear, and exclaimed, " We are 
entitled to all we can lay our hands on, while 
we are charged such prices, citoyenne." Tlie 
citoyenne was of the usual diameter, with a 
face on fire with excitement, and the whole of 
her vast physique iu a tremendous state of 
perspiration. She screamed her orders to a 
much thinner but no less perturbated asso- 
ciate, " Bon't let them carry off the Baron '» 
cabbage." This injudicious remark did away 
with the Baron's cabbage immediately. 
"HacreV cried the fellow who snatched it. 
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" the citoyenne dares to preserve cabbages for 
barons under a Republic !" 

The potato baskets were overturned, and 
the contents scrambled for with shouts of 
laughter. " To the cellars !" they cried. The 
cellars were supposed to be full of vegetables. 
The new police began, according to venerable 
custom, to arrest spectators, while the mob 
continued to appropriate the potatoes. A 
body of National Guard cleared the market at 
last, and the pillagers dispersed, " having' 
attained their object," as General Trochn 
would say. The slovenly youth made strides 
with his pockets full of potatoes, and a bunch 
of celery under his arm, followed by a yelling 
lot o! gamins, and the fat Mobile shouting for 
tobacco. 
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•■THE DEEDS OF MERCY." 



Among the names which Paris cannot " let 
die," are those of the committee of the British 
Charitable Fund : — 

Charles Shrimpton — Chaii-man. 

Richard Wallace. 

John Rose Corraack, 

J. W. Smyth, D.D. 

H. Herbert — TreoMtrer, 

The number of EDglish supported by this 
fund, rose from about 300 to nearly ICOO. 
The committee had not only the disbursement, 
but the creation of the fund ; Mr. "Wallace's sulv 
scriptions amounting to about 30,000 francs. 

Dr. J. W. Smyth endured all the priva- 
tions that he helped others to endure, and 
thus fulfilled the Apostle's injunction, to 
remember them that are in " bonds as bound 
with them," and to feel for those that suffer 
adversity " as being yourself also in the body." 

The English ambulance, established by Mr. 
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Richard Wallace, contained fifty beds, 
was under the care of the English surgeon 
Herbert, Cormack, and Slirimpton, who 
serve commendation for tlieir gratuitons j 
skilful services. 

Tlie American Ambulance was one of til 
most conspicuous features of the siege, f^ 
neat and tasteful grounds, its ample and wflj 
ventilated hospital tents, and above all, 
skill of Surgeon Swinburne, and the energ 
and fidelity of his fellow-workers on the field 
and at the bedside, must ever be remembered 
in Paris with gratitude and delight. 

The Ambulance was founded by Thomas 
W. Kvans, M.D., Ph.D. The committee of 
superintendence during the siege were, 
E. A. Crane, Rev. W, 0. Lamson, and 
Alliert Lee "Ward. Surgeon, John S^i 
burne, M.D., Physician ; W, E. Johnston, 
M.D. The volunteer aids comprised fourb 
ladies and twenty-three gentlemen. 

Among the foremost of those who laboo: 
amongst the poor were the Sisters of Charity 
I have seen so mach of tbeir usefulness, th 
I could never forgive myself if I were 
neglect to speak of them here. 
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It is a fact worth noticing and remember- 
ing that, amid all this wreck of faith in God, 
and reverence for woman, there in an excep- 
tional and remarkable feeling of respect 
(ihown to these Sisters, This respect is like 
the feehle Bame of a lamp left alive in eome 
myaterious and deserted fane. It will not 
long Bur^-ive alone, and when it expires, the 
darkness will be such " as may be felt." 

Thirty or forty Sisters died of smallpox, 
contracted in the hospitals. They never hesi- 
tated M'heii called upon, and the places of 
those who fell were instantly filled. In one 
hospital where a dozen sisters died one after 
the other very rapidly, a call was made for 
others to fill the vacant places, and about 
forty responded, 

^t the head of the Ladies Ambniance 
Committee was the Countess de Flavigny, 
who, with a score of other ladies of the highest 
rank and of great distinction tu faohiouable 
circles, devoted her money and her hands to 
the care of the wounded. Several noble ladies 
filled their houses with wounded. 

A leader among the devoted women wa« 
Madame Jules Simon, whoso Fair reahzed a 
large amount of money for the wounded. 
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The Rotbscbiids gave away clothes to the 
value of 200,000 francs. But I do not 
pretend to give all the good deeds that were 
done, or the names of all the good people who 
dwelt in Paris during tlie siege. I have only 
wished to eay a word on a topic upon which 
much more could he said — the good influences 
^^ that were at work during the siege of Vanity 

K Fair. 

^H "Well for this world, that in the midst of 

^H all its iniquity and corruption, there is always 

^H to be found this incorruptible salt of hunoan 

^f goodness. 01 Paris, " Well for thee that salt 

I 

■ 

I i 



31rf January. — I visited the ruins of St. 
Cloud. I know of no more pathetic or 8iig<- 
gestive picture left by the war than the church 
of St. Cloud, standing solitary and alone 
araong the " ruinous heap." One obua did 
indeed fall through the roof, but I looked in 
and saw that no harm had come to the altar ; 
ttie lamp liad gone out, but the tower is iutaoU 
It guided us to the scene of desolation, and 
there pointed us to the tranquil skies. The 
churches and cathedrals have been wonder- 
fully preserved during the war. He seems 
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to have given His angels charge concerning 
them ; for as the battle clouds dissolve and 
drift away, we behold unharmed the splendid 
spire at Strasbourg, the Gothic mass at Metz, 
the stately pile at Rheinis, the glorious Notre 
Dame, the charming Madeleine, and the weird 
old cathedral of St. Denis. 

I have wondered, as I saw the poor souls 
in peasant's gown or blouse, crouching under 
the pillars, and muttering before the altar, 
with its solitary lamp burning dreamily in 
the shadow, wliether they were not a little 
safer there than anywhere else, and whether 
the god of battles would not turn away the 
bomb fixim these hallowed places, which are 
as a shadow of a great rock in a weary land. 

The palace of St. Cloud is completely de- 
stroyed, scarcely a dwelling of the town is 
loft ; the church alone survives. It is irapos- 
eible to ramble over these ruins without recall- 
ing the history of the illustrious chateau. 
French shells dc-stroycd the apartment in 
which the iirst Napoleon subscribed the decla- 
ration of his abdication, and the Third Napo- 
leon signed the declaration of this " long and 
painful " war now come to an end. 
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" KING'S EVIDENCE." 



Let us look tlirougli the medium of the 
judicial press — Xe- J}roit and Gazette de Tri- 
buneaux, official police reports — upon the morale 
of the people during the siege of Vanity Fair. 
They are not mere detached crimes and 
offences ; they illustrate the condition of the 
whole body, social and politic, and especially 
administrative. 

Le Droit of the 11th November, 1870, 
Bays : — " The Francs-Tireurs are a thousand 
times more formidable than the Prussians for 
the unhappy villages situatL^d between our 
walls and the enemy's lines. On the Prussian 
side the harvests are still standing ; on oiirs 
all is devastated and ravaged. The ])illagers 
not only steal, they waste and destroy. The 
wine they cannot drink, they spill ; they 
leave the spiggots in tlie casks running. The 
answer to the question, * Who haa done theee 
things ?' ia invariably, ' The Francs-Tireurs ; 
who tell us it is better than keeping things 
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for the Prussians.' The Fraucs-Tireurs begin 
the work of devastation, which is eubsequently 
finished hy the common marauders, who roam 
about like wolves, and who sometimes give 
largesse out of the booty which has cost them so 
little to obtain. The example of the Franc*- 
Tireurs develops the cupidity of all who covet 
the things that belong to their neighbours." 

Here is what a magistrate, M. Alexandre 
Sorel, says of the normal state of the Corps de 
Garde of besieged Paris : — 

" if any one bad ever doubted the perni- 
cious influence of drunkcnnesei, he would be 
convinced by the sights of daily occurrence 
in the terrible period we are traversing. At 
the time when all hearts should be animated 
with one tliought, when all the physical and 
moral energies ought to be braced up, and 
when the prospect of privation and enduranoe 
ought to excite the Bcntiment of self-sacrifice 
and self-denial, there is the spectacle of men 
drinking beyond measure, and forgetting, in 
the fumes of wine, all uelf-respect and all 
power of action. Sometimes it is the soldicr- 
cltixeus, whose only iden iieems to be to search 
out the canteens where they may spend the 
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pay intended for their maintenance ; Home- 
tiines it is the regular Boldiers, who are 
scarcely installed in their encampments in the 
Banlieu of Paris before they break into tiie 
wine cellars of houses that have been aban- 
doned, and become too drunk to shoulder their 
arms or to recognize the patrols when they 
approach." 

Amongst the wretches who made a harvest 
in robbing and stripping the dead on the field 
of battle, the Droit of the 10th of November 
mentions '* a child of twelve years old." " When 
any wounded man attempted to retain either 
the money or the watch which he might 
have about hlra, he was at once dispatched,** 
or, as they called it, in their cynical slaug, 
" they made him cold," Un le re/roidisseni, 

*' The soldiers billeted on private houses," 
saya XjB Droit of January 5th, 1871, " fancy 
themselves masters of all they see in the 
houses in which they are received. Tljey not 
only dispose of everything aa they plea,se, but 
they wantonly destroy. There are some who 
do not destroy, but steal instead whatever 
pleases them. One houseliolder, when he 
abandoned his house, had left in it a portioD 
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1 fiiroiture. Two men in one battalion 
were interrupted in the act of loading this 
fumitxire on a cart to take it to a store for 
such goods, established in Paris. One of the 
men, on being brought before the permanent 
court-martial of the National Guard for that 
eectiou, declared naively enough his o\vn 
principles of economy and morals : ' It ia 
necessary to know how to make a fortune. 
All means are good which enable one to do 
that; but for myself, I wish to make a large 
fortnne.' Occasionally a National Guard of 
a war company calmly collects a quantity of 
furniture belonging to some householder in 
the Banlieu, and carta it awaj' to his own 
dwelling. Some members of tlie Garde Mobile 
have openly oEFered for sale whole cases of 
hooka found in a hotise which they said had 
been abandoned — the only pretext they 
oHered. In the suburban district)* the ciril 
jKjrtion of the community is not behind the 
military lu appropriating the goods of their 
neighbours, always on the plea of not allow- 
ing them to fall into the hands of the Prns- 
siariH. The simple process is to carry the 
furniture bodily out of the house where it Iioa 
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been left into some other house. Some pro- 
prietx)rB, even, have no scruple to furuish their 
own places with the goods of their neighbours. 
The intervention of municipal authority is 
needed to convince those who have become 
possessed of other people's goods that they 
have no right to keep them ! " 

The Droit of January 9 and 10, says, "Not 
a day passes without prisoners being brought 
before the tribuneaux correctionels for Btealing 
wood in whatever shape they could find it. 
In houses in process of building, the beams 
are taken away, flooring broken up, and 
wooden partitions torn down. In houses that 
have been abandoned, doors, window-frames, 
panels, cupboards, floors, every morsel of 
woodwork is sacked, broken, and carried oflf.*' 

" In the latter end of the month of Decem- 
ber, raids upon the stores of timber merchants, 
as well as on the woodwork of empty houses, 
were particularly frequent. On one occasion 
as many as 1,500 or 2,000 persons joined in 
an attack on the fimher-yard of a large cod- 
tractor for public works. They demolished 
the gates, and carried off all the wood stored 
in the enclosure. Amongst those arrested in 
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the act of aiding in this wholesale robbery 
was a manufacturer in easy cireumstances, 
who gave, as his excuse, that he " only did 
what everybody else was doing." 

"Another time, a National Guard, reasonably 
honest in other respects, but who complained 
that he had " too much sensibility," finding 
himself near a pahsading, set the example to 
a crowd of men, women, and children, who 
were gatht-red together, by giving the first 
blow to the planking with the butt end of his 
riBc; and then he hel]^d, with the rifle still 
on his shoulder, to finish breaking down the 
enclosure and distributing the bnjken wood." 

" Things did not always pass off so quietly ; 
but the proprietor always ran great personal 
risk who ventured bo offer any opposition to 
the destruction of liia property." 

" On the Ittnks of the Bievre, in the enceinte 
of Parts, some hundred mun, women, and chil- 
dren entered into private grounds of some 
extent, with hatchets, scythes, and waggons ; 
r broke down the palingu, and took pos- 
ion of 1,.500 fine trees. The proprietor 
was threateuod and maltreated because ho 
remonstrated. Fortqcately, a scholar from 
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the " Ecole Polytechnic " and a detachment 
of National Guards arrived in time to 
rescue the proprietor, and save the property 
thiis audaciously threatened. The maraadero 
could not be made to understand why ttey 
should be thus pro)iihited. One of them eakl, 
" This ti-ee is mine, because I cut it down." 
*' Curious," adds the journal, " to see how 
tenacious is the idea of property. It no 
sooner is destroyed under the form of "Yoors," 
than it revives under that of " Mine ! " 

The utter absence of safety was not confined 
to property. The Gazette de Tribuneaux of 
January 24th, 1871, gives an instance where 
"a dealer in vegetables in the Banlieu, who 
had come to Paris ibr refuge, found himself 
arrested as a spy, afttr a domiciliary visit 
from the concierge of the house where he 
lived, who was also a National Guard. The too 
zealous patriot, who had a grudge against the 
poor man, could find nothing hetttr to say in his 
own defence than, 'This citizen was sus})ected 
by me. The proprietor had accepted him 
without consulting me. Subaltern officer as 1 
am, charged with the duty of defending- the 
country, as an auxiliary of justice I did not 
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consider hia conduct natural, and I used the 
righta which the people had conferred in eleetr 
ing me their serjeant, to use my vigilance to 
verily my suspicions." 

Here is a specimen of contracts for the 
army : — 

" A ratTchant draper of Foix. who, besides 
having furniehed both capotea and shoes for 
the Mobiles of Arrieres, was also on the point 
of sending a supply of mitrailleuses, when he 
was hrouglit before the Correctional Police. 
When the president of the tribunal asked, 
'What had been the contract between govern- 
ment and himself. What conditions had been 
imposed, and what samples had been *«nt for 
his guidance?' He replied, ' that no contract 
or agreement had been signed ; no sample 
had been sent to him ; it had been simply 
and verbally agreed upon that he was to 
supply so many pairs of shoes for a certain 
sum.* Now, the soles of the xhoes were 
moBtly of cardboard. Yet tliis fraud wns set 
down to score of negligence and extreme 
haste, and no punishment followed! " 

" The waste by the soldiery — by the National 
Guards, by the Mobiles — by robbery, by pil- 
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lage, were as notliing wlien compared with 
the ever flowing tide of wasteful expenditure 
caused by the creation of the national military 
workshops. The measures taken on Ijehalf of 
the necessitous classes did not profit them ex- 
clusively, for many received the allowance of 
a National Guard, 1 franc 50 centimes a. day, 
with 75 centimes for the wife of the eaid 
National Guard, who had no claim whatever to 
this daily premium upon idleness. This goes 
far to explaiu how thia premium has swelled 
the budget of the siege of Paris by ibur 
or even five hundred thousand francs a 
day.'* 

" The history of the regimental chests would 
he curious. There was one notable military 
chest, in which the commandant of a battalion 
of the ' Garde Nationale Sedentaire ' had 
been in the habit of dipping his hands, to 
provide for his own personal expenses; he, 
however, was brought before a council of 
war, in company with the Adjutant- Major and 
the Captain-Treasurer." 

" Some officers in one battalion of the 
National Guard wished to give a testimonial 
to their commandant, for his care and skill 
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in organizing Ins battalion. They accordingly 
voted him 500 francs out oi" the military chest, 
aa a ' laark of their esteem and sympathy.' 
The commander accepted the present, and 
neither party seemed to see the least pecu- 
liarity in the proceediug." 

This is only a fraction of the testimony 
which could be gathered from Parisian sources 
upon the demoralization of Paris during the 
fliege. But it is eminently French for these 
newspapers to vent their indignation upon 
the helpless poor. 

I am Ixiund to testify, as an eyewitness, 
that the pilfering of timber and " pieces of 
unfinished houses" was marvellously rare, 
considering tlie necessities of the people and 
the imbecility of their Government. The old 
fence that surrounded the unfinished Academy 
remained throughout untouched. So did 
miles and miles of other useless fences, and 
piles on piles of timber, which should have 
been requi»dtiooed and distributed. Then all 
round the city there were acres and acres of 
proRlrate and gigantic trees, which might 
have been cut up and brought in. In this 
way employment might have been given to a 
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few thousands of idle soldiers, and warmth i 
a multitude of the perishing. 

To say the truth, the administration of sub- 
sistence was conducted with such imbecility 
that the poor were quite justified in carrying 
away " houses in process of building," and 
even in cutting down splendid trees on the 
Champs Elyseea. These so-called depredations 
might have been regulated by the Government, 
which could have saved the trees and given 
away the old fences and new timber. 

As for the peculation, chicanery, venaHty, 
and robbery — highway and byeway — which 
roxises the wrath of these newspapers, such 
sins were not (and are not) confined to anv 
class in Paris, and, most asauredly, did not 
originate with the lowest class. 

However, this is not the place, and perhaps 
this is not the time, for writing an elaborate 
liistory of the Government of Paris during 
tlie siege. It will be a narrative of the live- 
liest Interest when it is written. 



I 



SHUT UP IN PARIS. 



" flow long Bhall Teat? nations toQ in blood. 
Bow often roll the still Tetaming etone 
Up the fihorp painful height — ere they will own 
That on the huie of indiTidnal good. 
Of Tirtues, monnora, and pure homes endued 
With honsehold preccs-'that on this alono 
Shall social freedom stand ? ^Vhera these nn gone 
There is b nation doomed to Boritade. 
Oh, snBbring, toiling Fnmce, thy toil is Tain I 
Where men are wlfish, ooTotoua of gloire. 
Heady and Bcroe, unholy and impnie. 
Their toil is lost, and fniitlew all their pain ; 
They cannot build a work which shall endnre." 
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THE UNITED STATES LEGATION. 



The relations of the United States Legation 
to the Germans who were expelled from, and 
to the Germans, the Americans, the Euglisb, 
and even the French, who were shut up in, 
Paris, have become an historical incident of 
the lat6 war. 

But first of all, to prevent any misunder- 
Btandiug, let me say, that what I ehall say 
has no reference, directly or indirectly, posi- 
tively or negatively, to the absence, during a 
- portion of the siege, of the British Embassy. 
That is none of my bueinesa, and I have no 
opinion upon it. But certainly the sequel 
has abundantly proved that, as far as Lord 
Lyons is personally concerned, he was more 
useful to his Government and to the cause of 
peace outside than he could possibly have 
been inside of Paris. This suggests an opinion 
which I hold firmly, and will express strongly. 
The attitude of the British Government during 
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tlie war lias been not only unexceptionable, 
but glorious. 

England did her utmost, which was far 
raorc than the utmost of any other nation 
could have been, to prevent the war, and her 
failure to do ao, as any fair-minded reader of 
the ofHcial fact^ will concede, is one of the 
etrongest possible proofs that no hnman in- 
tervention could have kept the belligerents 
apart. 

England took the initiative, and led the 
great Powers in the armistice which was pro- 
posed by Count Bismarck through M. Thiers 
and rejected by the Favre Government ; and 
England revictualled Paris in three days after 
peace was declared. 

This is an outline of facts which, when 
given in detail, will reflect the highest 
credit upon the statesmanship, the diplomacy, 
and the hnmanity of the English Government 
during the Kranco-Prusaian War. 

Nor can 1 refrain from resenting with some 
spirit the croak of those who eee, in the ab> 
sence of an enormoua and burdensome stand* 
iog army, tlie decline of a nation's prestige, 
and the decay of its " military spirit." 
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My resentment cornea of the fact that two 
nations are subjected to tliis unmanly and 
unpatriotic criticism. 

A free people do not always plume them- 
selves ou being " ready " for a stupendous 
war, but they do not object to being; considered 
perfectly willing and able to get ready upon 
the shortest possible notice. 

Their normal condition and their general 
preference is peace, nevertheless tJiey have 
succeeded, now and then, in adapting tliem- 
selves, with tolerable speed and success, to a 
time of war. As the "time" for going to 
war may be "ill-chosen" by ''the greatest 
military nation in the world," so the taunt of 
the loss of military prestige may be ill-judged 
when applied to a people who talk about every- 
thing except fighting, but who can fight about 
everything worth talking about. 

The man who whines over loss of prestige, 
takes counsel of his own state of health rather 
than that of his country. 

To pass to the topic of which this is not, I 
think, an inopportune introduction. 

The United States Legation, during the 
lof- 
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Hon. E. B. Wasbburne, Minister Plenipo- 
tentiary. 

Col. Wickham Hoffnaan, Secretary of Lega- 
tion. 

Albert Lee "Ward, Esq., Private Secretary 
to tbe Minister. 

On the 15tb of July, 1870, Count SoImB, 
Charg^ d Affaires of tlie Nortb German Con- 
federation, asked Colonel Wickham Hoffman, 
Charge iT Affaires of the United States (the 
Minister, Mr. Washburue, being ill at Carle- 
bad), if the United States Government would 
take under its protection the subjects of the 
Confederation, 

Colonel Hoffman immediately obtained the 
necessary consent from Washington by 
telegrapli, and in person from the French 
Guveniiiient on the 18th. On the 19tli, Mr. 
WaBhbunic returned to his post, where he has 
remained ever since. 

On the 23rd, liie subject* of Hesse Ducal, 
and on the 2Cth those of Saxe-Cobnrg Gotha, 
were taken under the protection of the United 
States Minister. 

Tlie Olivier Government gave permiwion 
for German Bubjects to remain in France **bo 
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long as their conduct does not give any legiti- 
mate cause of complaint," and forbade tlie 
departure of " Confederate Prussians " liable 
to military duty. 

The American Minister opposed this pro- 
hibition In an able and conclusive letter to 
the Duke de Gramout, in the preparation of 
which he liad the benefit of the counsel of the 
eminent international lawyer George Bemi*!, 
Esq., of Boston, U.S. 

The Palikao Government, " with a view of 
both relieving itself from the presence, in the 
heart of the capitul, of some 40,000 Germans, 
and at the same time protecting tliein from 
the excited population of Paris," ordered the 
Germane to " leave the country." 

Mr. Washburne and Mr. Kern (the Swiss 
Minister) entreated M. Chevereau to modify 
the order of expulsion, as it would involve 
the Germans in great hardships, and tlie pro- 
tecting embassies in great embarrassments. 
The French Minister replied that Prussiu had 
banished the French, 

The statement was promptly called In ques- 
tion, and has never since been made ffood, 
for I believe P'reneh subjects have remained 
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undisturbed in Germany tbroughoat the 



Failing to obtain a revocation or any modi- 
fication of tlie onler of expulsion, nothing 
waa left for Mr. Washburne but to carry it 
out with all the humanity possible under such 
circumstances. He declared to me that it 
was the most painful duty he ever had to 
perform, and that some of the scenes in his 
apartments cut him to the heart It vrae 
indeed fortunate for these wretclied exiles that 
they had for protector a man who has not 
been long enough in the petrifying atmosphere 
of diplomatic circles to have his heart trans- 
formed into stone. 

About 30,000 persons were sent away by 
the American Minister, who vras careful to 
provide the most efficient superintendence for 
tlie work. 

Some of the incidents at the station and 
the hotel of the L^;atiou were peculiarly 
distressing. 

In the crowd were women in all stages of 
pregnancy — literally all ; for one woman was 
taken with labour pains on the stepit, and 
c'lrricd away in a cab. 
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So tlie company contained every age and 
every condition, from babes just come into 
this unfortunate country only to be driven 
out of it for spies, to decrepid old people 
staggering on the brink of the grave. 

For the comfortable and expeditious transit 
of this mass of helpless outcasts, much is due 
to the United States Consuls of the towna 
through which they passed. The Coneralt 
were obliged to appeal more than once to the 
French Government for protection for the 
Germans against the infuriate mob. And the 
American Minister, in his official despatches, 
describes their flocking to him for shelter 
from the fraternal ferocity of Republican 
Paris. 

The exiles were met on the frontier by- 



German officers, and their wants were 



sup- 



plied by the society foimded by the Queen of 
Prussia for the assistance of refugees. 

The women and children who were unable to 
get awaygradiiallyincreased from 200 to 2,300. 
A large number were put under arrest, and kept 
in comfortable concealment from the ferocious 
0py hunters. Many were J-'iidly cared for in 
Catholic and Protestant asyk >, where their 
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board — from one to three francs per day — 
was paid by Mr. Washburne. 

Those in piTson and in tbe asylums were 
periodically visited by a messenger from the 
Legation, and provided with money, food, and 
clothing. Still a great many were left out in 
the cold (literally). 

For these Mr. AVashburne fitted up the 
ground floor of the Legation apartments, and 
there the poor creatures were fed with such 
food as could be picked up during the famish- 
ing days of the siege. Tliey were allowed 
besides, one and a half francs a day. A credit 
waa opened with the Rothschilds, at first for 
.')0,000 thalers, and subsequently for 50,000 
francs. 

When the war broke out there were in 
Paris about 10,000 Germans liable to military* 
duty, and about 100,000 in France. 

The English residents have joined the 
Americans in testifying, in a marked way, 
their gratitude for the services rendered by 
the United States L^;ation. There was a 
friendliness between the English and Ame- 
ricans during the siege which cannot lie for- 
gotten by either party. 
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The services done the French by the A^ine- 
licau Minister were far from inconsiderable. 
All the official communications which passed 
between the belligerents (those on the ex- 
change of prisoners being especially volu- 
minous) passed through his hands, and all 
were carefully copied in the office. So were 
the broadsides of " personals " in the Totww, 
which were sent to the Paris papers for ptib- 
lication, much to the rejoicing of thousands, 
who thus heard, for the first time for months, 
from their relatives and friends. The grati- 
tude of many was expressed in money, that 
of others in vituperation. While tears of 
gratitude were falling in the Minister's apart- 
ments, his name was held up to execration in 
the columns of La Prance. 

1 have the best reason for believing' thnt 
the Legation was at one time in danger of a 
hostile " manifestation." At the same time 
it was seriously debated in Belleville circles 
whether the entire population of Auglo-Sajtous 
should not be ordered to quit the city. Xl 
another time it was rf solved to get rid of the 
newspaper correeiwndents. But neither pro- 
ject came to a practical result, although much 
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nearer to it than was generally eupposed. 
There were scores of " denounced " Eogiish 
and American names on the files of the 
Prefect of" Police. 

All the letters from " out in the world," 
which were like angels' visits iu more than 
the proverbial eense, came through the 
"American hag;" and the moat inspirating 
tidings we could receive was, " The bag is in ! 
the bag is in ! " We were indebted for an 
occasional Ijondon newspaper, a fortnight old, 
to the same channel. 

The history of this " bag " itself wonid 
furnish some curious and entertaining reading. 
Several times it was nearly strangled in 
the niiiilary department at Versailles, where 
it was looked upon with, perhaps, excusable 
suspicion, which put the Legations in Iiondon 
and Paris in possession of several copies of 
the groat Chancellor's autograph. 

In London the duty of *' making up" a bag 
was performed, and well performed, by the 
United States C/uinje d' Affairs, Benjamin 
Moran, Blsq, What with distracted siege 
widows of his own country, importunate 
French refugees, and the watchful warriors 



SHUT UP IN PAHIB. 

around Pane, Mr. Moran's poaition was one" 
of rare perplexity and peril. 

The beaieged Anglo-Saxons will not forget 
the services of tlie urbane and obliging Secre- 
tary of Legation, Colonel Wickham Hoffman. 
We had a most generous and inde&tigable 
friend also in the United States Conmil- 
Gleneral, John Meredith Read, who kept open 
house and hand. 

It will, I am sure, always be very pleasant 
for the Anglo-Saxon community, in looking 
back upon the siege, to remember that we 
were shut up in Paris with the United States 
Legation. 



APPENDIX. 



Deaths. 



1 7tb Sept. to 24tfa Sept— First week of siege :- 
SniMll'pox 
Typhoid fover . 
Bronchitu 
PnotUDonia 
I' Other caiiHcs 

TolAl 

24th SopL to Ut Oct. — tieoond week of siege : — 
Snutll-pox .... 210 

Typhoid tovtt . 

36 



1202 



I3t Oct. to 8th Oct.— Third week of KJege :- 
Small-pox 
Typhoid fever 
BroDchitia 
FDeumonia 
Other caiihos 



1008 
1383 



Bth Oct. to ]5tii Oct.— Fourth week of siege : — 




b 



29th Oct to Sit So 
8mall-pox 
Typhoid fever 
Bntnchitis 

Other causes 



—Seventh week of eie^ : — 



1180 
1762 



5th Nov. to 12th Nov. 
Smatl-pox 
I'yphoid fever 
Broach itis 
Pneninonia 
Other cansee 



Eighth week of siege : — 



12I:{ 
1855 



12th Nov. to 19th Nov.— Ninth week of nee 
SnutU'poz 
T>-pboid fever 
Bronchitis 
I*neDinonia 
Otlierc»u»e« 



1874 
2064 



19th Nov. to 2Gth N( 
Snull-pox 
Tjrphoid fever 
Bronchitis 
PnenmoniA 
Other ckoaes 



-Tenth week of stcf^ :— 
»86 



1268 

1927 



26th Nov, to 3rd Dec— Eleventh week of siege :— 
Small-pox .... 370 



Typhoid fever . 
Bronchi tU 
Pneumonia 
Other causes 



155 
183 
124 
1950 



2782 



3rd Dec. to 10th Deo. — Twelfth week of siege : — 
Small-pox .... 381 

Typhoid fever . 



Broacbitis 
Pnenmonia 
Other canaes 



170 
191 
180 
1813 



10th Dec. to 17th Dec- 
SmtkU-pox 
Typhoid fever . 
Bronchitis 
Pneumonia 
Other causes 



'hirteenth week of siege :■ 

3di 

178 
190 
131 
1843 



17th Dec. to 24lhDec.- 
Smoll-pDX 
Typhoid fever 
Bronchitis 
Pneumonia 
Other causes 



■Fourteenth week of sie; 
3*3 
221 
172 
147 
1800 



^^^V^ '^■^^^l 
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P 24tli Deo. to 3l8t Dec— FifteeutU week of siege ;— 


1 Small-pox .... 454 


1 Tj-phciid fever 


250 


1 Bronchi (is 


258 


1 Pneumonia 


201 


^^^^ Other causes 


2117 


^^^^ft 3280 


^^^^^" ■"" 


1 3 1st Dec. to 7th Jan.— SiJEtwath week of siege :— 


1 Small-pox 


... 329 1 


1 Ti,7>boid fever 




261 


■ BroDohitis 




343 


1 Pneumuni* 




262 


^^^ DiArrka* 




151 ^^ 


^^^kjouUtiu 




. . ^H 


^^^■iCeMlei . 




. . ^H 


^^^■' Other OMWM 




2300 ^^H 


TotAl . 3680 ^^H 


^^H 


;th Jjtu. to 14th Jul— Sevculeenih week of siege ;— ^^^| 


Small-pox .... 339 ^^H 


Typhiiid fercr 




350 ^^m 


BrontJiitis 




. . ^M 


Piioum..i.ia 




^^H 


Dii^rtha» 




. . ^M 


ScnrlRtin. 




. . ^M 


Mo»Ie« . 




. . ^M 


Other niuea 




. . 223. ^ 


Totkl . S»7« ^^H 


^^^^g 





^M 99S APPESDJX. 


^M 14th Jan. to 2l6t Jan.— Kigh teen th week of si^e :— 


■ tjmall-pox .... 360 | 


^^ Tj'phoid fever 






375 


^^^^_ Broncbitia 






598 


^^^^^h 






486 


^^^H 






I8« 


^^^^^1 






42 


^^^^^^H 






27 


^^^^H 






44 


^^^F Other causes 






2356 


V Total 




4444 


H- — 1 


^^^^ lilBtJan. to28tliJan.-KinDteenth weekof 6i^o;— I 


^^^^L Small-pos 1 


^^^^^P Typhoid fever 








813 


^^^^^^H 








548 


^^^^^^H 








478 


^^^^H 








134 


^^^^^^H 








9 


^^^H Measles 








39 


^^^H Other cfluaee 








2538 


^^Hr 




4386 


^V Torals from 17th Sept. to SSrh J 


an. :- 


"~~" 


^H Small-pux 




6604 


^^^^ Typhoid fever 








2897 


^^^^L 








3627 


^^^^H 








3027 


^^^^^^^ Diarrhoea 








564 


^^^^^^1 Scarlatina 








37 


^^^^1 IVIeaales 








184 


^^^^^H Dysentery 








42 


^^^^^^H Croup 








37 


^^^^^^H Other causes 








30,402 


^^^^H 




47,381 





^^^^^^^^■L^*' *^ — ^^^^1 


H^^H^Hi^BBi^ll ^^^^H 


^^^^p 


^^H 


^^^K Silled in battle 


3000 ^^^1 


^^^^F Died in bospiUl 


10.000 ^^^1 


^^^^^1 Killed in emeutea 


^^^1 


^^^^^V If urdeis and assassinations 


^^^1 


^^H SnicideH 


^^^1 


^^^^B Deaths by accident 


^^^1 


^^^^^K Deaths from excitement 


^^^1 


^^^^^1 fipiec and deserters ebot 


^^H 


^^^^r I^rtone who foil dead, apparently 


^^^H 


B from want of food . 


^^^1 


1 Infinn, aged, and sick peiv^ns. 


^^^H 


L whose death may be said to 


^^^^M 


^^^^^L have been hastened by want of 


^^^^^^H 


^^^B food or by bad food ' . 


1800 ^^^^H 


^^^^H Ihaths of iafanU from the same 


^^^^^^H 


^^^^H canae 


3000 ^^^H 


^^^H 


^^H 


^^^^ 


^^^1 


^^^B Total 


^^^1 


^^^B 


^^H 


^^^^^B. Gastronomic 


^H 


^^^HVh«BMI«i .... 


65,000 ^^^1 


^^■toBbr- 


1000 ^^^H 


MalM 


2000 ^^H 


ftW 


1200 ^^H 


Cita 


5000 ^^H 


BaU 


^^H 


Mice 


^^H 


Elephuila (three sold for 27,000 


^^^^1 


fruea) 


^^H 


Camel 


^^^H 


OMriobee .... 


^^^^^M 



^^r^^i 


I 


■ 


^^H 
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^^k^^ Foroapines .... 2 | 


^^^H Bean 








2 


^^^^^ Kangarooe 








3 


^^^^L Wild boars 








1 


^^^^B stagB 








2 


^^^^B Beer 








5 


^^^^^^^1 Antelopes 








6 


^^^^^^^1 Dromedariea 








1 


^^^^^H Tropical birds 








26 


^r Fkices. 


^1 17tli Sept. to 24th Sept— First week of siege :— 


■ 


^H Butter . 4 00 the dami kO. 


^■^^ Fresh butter 




2 BO 


^^^^ Codfish . 




I 20 


^^^H Salt maokerel 




75 


^^^H Oabbage. 




75 


^^^^H Cauliflower 




75 


^^^H %g" 




1 SOperdoK. 


^^^^^^H French beans 




1 76 per pooad. 


^^^H beans 




1 25 per litre. 


^^^^H 




3 00 per pound. 


^^^^^H Baoon 




2 00 „ „ 


^^^^^^H Sausage 




4 00 ,. „ 


^^^H Fowl 




6 00 


^^^V 




B 00 


^^^^ Cheese 




2 00 per pound. 


^^ 24thSept. to iBt Oct.— Second week of siege;— I 


^^^^ ■ 


^^^^^ Fresh pork 2 30 per kit ■ 


^^^^^H Bacon 2 50 per pound. | 
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Potatoes . 
Ckaliflowere 

HnBhrooms 
Piencb beans 
liam 



! 75 per 
1 00 
, 20 per 



box. 
pound. 



Salt beef . 
SoJt butter 
Eggs 
Fowl 
Goose 

Bmoll rabbit 
tub 

Small pUt« of &ied t 
Preab butt«r 
Lord 
Flour IB reqnuitioDed. 

IM OoL to 8th Oct— Thiid 

Matton liTcr 
Mutton bead 
Mutton feet 
Sanwgeof beef . 
Bntter 
Oabbttge . 
Cuiliflowen 
CarroU . 
Small ben 
Ghiokfin . 
Pike 
f^arp 



I 00 per 
! 25 



pound. 



weekof auge: — 

A. «. 

1 00 per pound. 

1 00 „ „ 

2 00 per bundle. 

3 00 per pottnd. 
6 00 „ „ 

1 50 

1 40 

60 per box. 

6 00 
12 00 
10 00 
12 00 

80 per pound. 
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K 


^ 






NDIS. 


1 


^^^^ 8th Oot. to 15th Oct.— Fourth week of eiege ; ^^H 




/r. B. 


^^^H 


^^^^^H Mutton kidney 


50 


^^^1 


^^^^H Beef kidney . 


2 50 


^^^1 


^^^^H MnttoQ 


2 50 


the bundle. 


^^^^H Ham 


8 00 


per i>ound. 


^^^^^H Sausagea 


10 00 


„ 


^^^^H Bacon 


10 00 


„ 


^^^^1 Butter 


12 00 


„ 


^^H Eggs ■ ■ 


2 40 


per dosen. 


^^^H Potatoes . 


4 00 


per bushel. 


^^^H Carrots 


2 20 


per box. 


^^^H Cabbage 


2 00 




^^^H 


8 00 


per litre. ^^ 


^^^^^H 


75 


i^^^H 


^^^H Fowl 


12 00 


^^^H 


^^^^H 


9 00 


^^^H 


^^^^K 


12 00 


^^^H 


^^^^^^P A golden pheasant v 


an 


^^^H 


^^^H^ aold for 


40 00 


^H 


K 15th Oct. to 22nd Oct.— 1 


'ifth weekbfsie^: — ^^H 




/r. «. 


^^^H 


^^^L 


3 00 


perpuand.^^H 


^^H FiUet of horse 


5 00 




^^^L 


3 20 


perdoxeii.^^^1 


^^^H Cabbage 


2 00 


^^^H 


^^^H 


1 50 


^^^H 


^^^^^H French beans 


2 HO 


per poun J. ^^^H 


^^^H 


75 


^^^H 


^^^^^H Beef dripping . 


2 50 


per poiuitk^^H 


^^^B Ham 


4 UO 


^^^1 


^^^^1 Bacon 


G 00 


^^^1 


^^^^B PoUloea 


4 00 


perbiulu^^^l 



^^DA'H 


H ^1 


^^^H ^^M 


W BMafH 6 00 per pound. ^^H 
Fowl 10 00 ^^H 


(loose 15 00 ^^H 


Uuttun fcold privately 5 00 per ponnd. ^^^H 


22na ()ct. to 2901 Oct— SUth week of nege :— ^^H 


Eggs . 
Btitter . 


2 40 per dozen. ^^^H 
12 00 per pound. ^^^H 


Male . 


* 00 ^^^^^H 


FiUet of beef 


^^^^^^M 


Ham 


^^^^^^M 


Bacon . 


5 00 ^^^^^^1 


Beef dripping 
lowl . 


2 ^^^^^^1 

10 0<1 ^^^^^^M 


Small goow 
Sauwge of beol 
Cabbage 
VegoUbleu are very 
ning to sell prescrvod 


l& 00 ^^^^^^1 

or pork 3 00 per pound. ^^^| 

50 ^^H 

M&rce. llie merchants are begin- ^^^H 


29Ul OoL to »tb NuT.—SeTenili week of eiege :— ^^^| 


KgB» ■ 
P«J.«gg» 

Milk 




100 per litre. ^^H 


ISxatoe* . 




4 00 per bohhel. ^^H 


Rice . 
FowU . 




80 [icr pound. ^^H 
18 OU ^^H 


Rabbit . 




00 ^^H 


Salad . 




15 per bead. ^^H 


Sal-if; . 


■ 


^^^^^H 



1^^ 


m^^^i 


304 


^^^1 




^^H 


Cauliflower . 


3 00 per be&d. ^ 


Cabbage 


4 00 


Carrots . 


2 50 per box. 


1^ Batter 


18 00 per pound. 


^H Olive oil bas disappearei 




^^^^H 5tb Nov. to 12th Nov.— Eighth week of sieee : — J 


^^B 


/r. c 


^^H £gg» ■ . 


1 00 eacb. 


^^^^^ Butter . 


25 00 per pound. 


^^^^L 


216 00 


^^^H Small fowl 


20 00 


^^^r Cabbage 


5 00 


^V It ia said tbat bread will 




^^L l2th Nov. to 19tb Nov.— 


Ninth week of siege : 


^^^^^m 


fi.r. 


^^K Celery . . 


50 


^^^^^H Potatoes 


10 00 per bnahel. 


^^^^H 


26 00 


^^^^H An old hen 


IB 00 


^^^^^H 


6 00 


^^^^^^^ Butter 


25 00 per pound. 


^^^^K goose . 


70 00 


^^^^H Bear 


10 00 per pound. 


^^^^^^M^ Lard — very scarce 


5 00 


^^V A few oauliflowers a 


4 00 




5 00 


^^1 I)og. cat, and rat, are sol 


more or leas openly. 


^H The markets are deserted 




^H 1 0th Nov. Id 26tli Nov.— 


Tenth week of sioge: 


^^^^^ 


/r. c 


^^^^L Butter 


20 00 per pound. 


^^^H 


18 00 



^^Dsl 2 


^ 


d 


^P^i ^^1 


Fowl . 


18 00 ^^H 


Ubbage 
1 CauliflowetB . 


00 ^^H 

3 ^^^M 


1 Salsify.. . 
P Fat of fowls . 


1 80 per box. ^^^| 
4 00 perbox. ^^^H 


The potatoes are requisitioned at seven francs ji«r "^^^H 
bushel. Thix cansee great escilemonl. ^^^H 


llie merchants have an abundance of proviBious of all ^^^| 


1 sorts at vei7 high prices. 


^^M 


26th Not. to 3rd Doc.— Eleventh week of ^iege :— .^^^| 


Bntter . 


ou ^^^^^^M 


Itabbit . 


30 00 ^^^^^^1 


Fowl . 


25 W ^^^^^^M 


Fr»h eggs . 


2 00 eacli. ^^H 


FiUet of horse 
A turkey 


10 00 per ponnd. ^^^| 

DO 00 ^^H 


A pigeon 

Ham ftolJ by aJcalth 

Salad . 


» on ^^^H 

IK) per pound. ^^^| 

40 per bend. ^^^H 


CaiTots . 


7 00 per bos. ^^^M 


There is an abrtDdanca of 


— ■ 


MA Dec. to lOtb Doc— Twelfth week of siege :— ^^^| 


Bntter . 

A fowl . 


28 00 per pound. ^^^^1 
25 00 ^^^^^H 


Agooae . 
A twkey 


70 00 ^^^^^^M 


A pigeon . . 
A rabbit 


30 OU ^^^H 


Fillet of horee 


14 00 per pound. ^^H 
3 ^^^1 


^^ 


^^^1 



^^JI^I^^H 
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^^^ "■ ^^H 


^^^L Corn Bdlad 2 50 per pooQ^^H 


^^H „ ^^^H 


^^V 7 00 ^^H 


V Coals 1 50 per boabel. ' 


1 Wood TO 00 per 1000 Idloi- 


■ Two peacooka have been sold for 1 10 francs. 


I The English butchers sell doer and antelope at ei^ 


1 lianca per pound. 


1 lOlhDeti tol7thDec.-Thirtoenth weokof iri«re:- 


1 A «. 


L Dog ... 1 00 per pound. 


^^^ Cat 




6 00 


^^HL Rat 




50 


^^^^1 horse 




16 00 per pound. 


^^H WUdboar 




15 00 „ ^^J 


^^^^1 Butter 




30 00 „ „ ^^M 


^^^H Babbit 




00 ^^M 


^^H Fowl 




25 00 ^^H 


^^^H A pigeon . 




^^H 


^^^H Cod&ah 




5 00 per ponn^^H 


^^^H A lark 




2 00 ^^H 


^B Sgg» 




1 50 each. ^^1 


^^^^^1 goose . 




75 00 ^^H 


^^^^P A turkey 




95 00 ^^H 


W I rih Deo. to 24tli Dec— Fourteenth week of nvsu- - 


L f- - 


^^^^ Butt«r . 35 00 per uouttd 


^^^ Fowl 




26 00 


^^H Goow . 




80 00 


^^B Duck 




ae 00 ^^^^^J 


^^H Turkey . 




100 ^^^^^H 


^^^1 


■ 


8 00 ^^^^^H 



^^^1 '^^'L^^^H 


^I^H 807 




A. .. 


Ksbbit . 


41) 00 


Cnrrota . 


2 80 per feQuiI. 


Onions . 


37 ftl per litre. 


Eggs 


2 OOewJi. 


Olive oU . 


9 00 


Sagar 


90 


A «hc«p pold for 


1164 00 


I'otatoea . 


V, 00 per busheL 


The fmit stalU are empty, aud the markets are 


dewrted. 




24th Dec. to 3Ist Dec.— Fifteenth week of dege :— ^^J 




^^m 


Com salad 


3 00 per pound. ^^^H 


Bobbit . 


^^H 


A tnrkoy 


180 00 ^^H 


A leg of mutton 


175 00 ^^H 


Pot«toea . 




Bcmr 


16 00 per pound. ^^^^H 


Goat 


^^H 


Elephant . 


00 ,. ^^H 


The olephut's Inink 


^^H 


OheeM . 


30 00 per ponnil. ^^H 


BnttM- 


^^H 


• Egg« . . 


OOconh. ^^H 


31«t Deo. to 7th Jm.— Sij 


1«enth w«ek of siege :— ^^^H 




^^H 


Batter . 


33 00 per pound. ^^^H 


Egg. . . 


3 50 »ob. ^^H 


A tnrhey . 


180 00 ^^^^^M 


Fuwl 


^^^^^^M 


Babbit . 


^^^^^M 



k^^B 


r 


^^H 




c ^^^ 


A lark 


3 50 1 


Cat 


12 (K) 1 


Potatoes 


35 00 per boaheL 1 


Oniona 


7 00 per litre. 1 


Dog 


3 00 per poond. 1 


Rat 


75 ■ 


The EnglUh butchers are eellmg elephant, aa^fl 


Iwar. from 8 to 2 


francs per pound. 


7th Jan- to 14 






/r. c 


Bntter 


35 00 per pound. 


Elephant 


■ 16 00 .. „ 


Bear 


15 00 „ .. 


Onions 


7 00 


Potatoes, 


rery scarce . 25 00 per busheL 


SaUd 


5 00 per pound. 


The bread is v 


erypoor. 


It ia almoal im 


possible to get chocolate. 


Sugar has be 


n taxed at 1 frano the pound, n 


i^anses a loss of 


wo millions and a half to the grooa 


who negotiated a 


t 1 fr. 40 c, and even at 1 fr. 70 n. 


Hth Jan. to2 


1st Jan. — Eighteenth week of aicgi 
fr. c. • 
25 00 per poand. 


Ham 


0»ne 


Id 00 


Butter 


25 00 per potind. 


Ah«n 


40 00 


A rabbit 


. 65 00 


Turkey 


. 160 00 


Gooee 


. 140 00 


Oniona 


I 00 each. 



» 



Fi.1. 




10 00 per pound. 


Dog 




3 00 .. „ 


Ct 




12 00 


Cod. 




3 00 per bushel 


Wood 




15 00 per hundred kil 


id in ration 


ed at 300 


grammes for an adult, and a 


uunei for 


a child u 


nder five jeare of age. 



Putatoes are requiaitioned ut 25 fr. the buebel- 

21at J&n. to 2Sth Jan. — Nineteenth week of siege: — 
Priotw remained the same until Friday of this week, 
when they Hudiienly fell. 

ft. *. 



I'otfctOOB . 


12 00 per bushel. 


Carroto 


3 00 per pound. 


Sukd 


3 00 


Onions . 


5 00 per litre. 


Butter . 


25 00 per pound. 


Clieese . 


18 00 „ 


Salt batter 


12 no ., „ 


Small qaantitiea o 




rice at . 


1 2(i „ „ 



A chemiat has analyzed the bread which wo were 
nduoed to when we were " conquered by famine." Its 
oondtitnent parla were as follows : One-eighth wheat, 
4 8 melange of [lotatuea, beans, peaa, oata, and rye, 
2-8 water, and 1-8 straw and the bulla of grain, and 
the skins of vegetahlM. 




Satardaji 24th Sept. — Firet week of siege ; — 

3%; 52-50; 4*%: 80-25. — Banque, 2055. ~ 

ginirale. 445. — Cridil fvneier, 985. — CWdit , 

9^-75.— Orlfant, 820.— Nord, 990.— JSltf, 428-' 

832-50.— ifiWi. 550.— Owai, 535.— Suei, 250. 



Satnrday, Ist Oot.— Second week of siege ;— 

3%: 53-60; 4*%: 79.— Batuiite, 2275.~Cr6dit /em 

935-40.— ftvWil mobilier, Oo.—SoeU-U gineraU, 449-3S 

Ea, 440.— Lyon, 855-50. --Jtfidi, 550.— Wu«i, 976« 

Uaru, 810.— Oww(, 480.— 5ti«, 246. 

Saturday, 8th Oct.— Third week of dege : — 

3%: 51-90; 4i%: 77-50. — Ban^K*, 2,300. 

g^n&rtde, 437 ■ 50.— B*(. 420.— lyon, 835. — Jfwft, 1 

J^orrf, 780.— OrfAiiM, 795.— Ooeri. 475.— Sim*, 245. 



Saturday, 15th Oct, — Fourth week of Biege : — 
3%: 52-90: 4i%: 77-50. — Bnn^pe, 2,271).- 
fonder, 895.— Credit mobtUer, 95.—Eit, 405.— Lpt 
—Midi, 315.— Nord, 980.— Orfem*. 881 -50.— 
-Suet, 245. 

Saturday, 22nd Oct.- Fifth week of siege; — 
3%: 62-80; 4*%: 79-50.—JFmprtm/. 53-90.— Sai^ 
2,376.—SoeiHS gfnSrale,iSG.~Oridil fonder, 861.- ~ 
■wWMer, 120.— OrMoiw. 776.— Nord, 965.— lii*. 
Lyon, 84&.—Midi, 521.— Oueat. 460. 
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^tarday, 29th Oct — Sixth week of si^e :— 
3%: 52-74; 4*%: 79. — Empnint, 53»&. — Bauque, 
2.376. — S'xiM ghthrois, 436. — CrMit foneu^, B60. — 
CrMii mohiUer. 102,— Ortemt, 775.— JVwrJ, 985.— BW. 
400.— Lynn. Uh.—MitU, 520.— Ouerf, 460.— *«, 242. 

SttttinUy, 5th Nov.— Seventh we«k of siege : — 
3%: 51-30; 41%: 77. — EmpiiiU. 52-50. — Ban^, 
2370. — CWdt( /ofKtV. 95.1.— £d, 415. — lyon, 860.— 
Sordy eW.—OrUoM, n2.~Ov4!A, 505.— 5i>«z, 242. 

SfttnnUy, 12th Nov.- Bighth week of siege: — 
4%: 61-20 : 44%: 77. — ^HmpriHtf, 52-25. — B<i»j«e. 
23ti9.— OrAitl /inicifr, 954.— J5i<. 415,— Ljtw, 869.— 
Midi. 515.— Aoni, 989.— OtMbm, 771.— Ou»i, 506.— 
Sttn. 241. 

SktunjAjr, 19th NaT. — Ninth week of siege : — 
3%; 53-85; 4i%: 79.— fi«prtwi, ^h.—Crfdii fondtr, 
970.— OrMil mobiUfT. l32.~SorifU gMraU; 485.— &/, 
*\&.—tgon, 862.— Jfoni, B85.-~OrUitM, 802-50.— OnMf. 
505^— Smi, 240, 

S«tliid«7. 26th Nov.— Ton Ih week of n«^ :— 
3% : &3' 50 : 44% : 80.— Bonjiw, 2700.— &aA»' jr^ttjralr. 
480.— OMil /<nMi«r, 950.— OMif Mo6»Iier. 128.— firi, 
415.— £vm, 860.— ffofrf. 995.— OrMaiW. 800.— Omi*. 
505.— .9m(, 2-16. 



SkturdKj-, 3nl Doc. — Eleventh week of siq^ : — 
8%:53-80:44%: SO.— J^MprtM^, SS.— itai9w>, 2095.- 
CridU mebiliiT. nO.—CridU /onder. 9.10.— S«iA^ fM- 
nJ«, 380.— JSW, 420. — /.jfm, 850.— Jffi/i, 575.— JVorJ. 
!»77.— OrlAiN*. 800.— 0««(. 500.— *«*, ra7-50. 
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Saturday, lOth Dec.— Twelfth week of si 
3%: 53-66; 44%; 80.—Banqae, 2689. —Orvdit/tmOfr, 
9b5.—Crida mobilier, 125.— Societe gSRirtUe. 472*50.— 
Lgon. 8i5.—Midi, 58b.—Nord, 985.— OrfAma. 797.— 
Otiett, 520.— Sum, 225. 

Satnrday, 17th Dec. — Thirteenth week of siege : — 

3%: 52-45; 4i% : Si.—Empmnl, 64-40.— Sanjw. 

2395.— Soeieli gSnirate, 470.^Cr£dit/(mcur, 940. — CMU 

mobilier, 121 • 50.~Eaf, 415 —Lyon, S30.—ifidi, 680.- 

Nord, 980.— OrUatu, 775.— Ouert, 491.— Suez, 227-50. 

Satarday, 24th Dec. — Fourteenth week of siege : — 

3%: 52-75; 44%: 19-75.— Banque, 2395.— So** 

gSnirale. 470 - 50.—CrMil fonder, 937 - 50.— Lynn, 822-50. 

—Nord, 980.— OrKflM, 762-56.— OoMi, 490.— Sues, 23'.'. 

Saturday, Slat Dec. — Fifteenth week of si^e ; — 

3%: 51-80; 44%: 81. — i!mpn<H(. 52 ■ 60. -. Ba»,^ 

2396.— Sb«V/e gfnerale, 470 - 60.— CWrfi"/ mofcfliep, 120.— 

Credit /oncfer. 890.— Ert, 380.— lyon, 780 JGrf,', JM. 

-Nord, 950.—OrU(m*, 737-50.— Oi*m(, 480.— Sta««, 220. 
Saturday, 7th Jan.— Sixteenth week of siego : — 
3%: 51-80; 44%; 76-50.—£tnpruta. 52-60.— Bawj*. 
2S99.—8oeiiU gSnfrale, 450.— CrMitfonder, 860.— CMti 
mabilter, 112 ■ 50.— &(, 395.— Lyon, 747-50. — Midi, 5li 
—Nord,mO.—OrUaii«, 715.— Ouetl, 465.- Su«t, 230.— 
Cette houTte e»t eigni^eaiice aprc* guatrejourt (I« bcv^tardf 
ment ; toulea let ralenrg, ntoinx le CrMti nchili^r, tomi «» 

Saturday, 14th Jan. — SeTenteeuth week of siege : 

;}% : 5 1 ■ 50 ; 44% : 76.— Bangue, 2325.— Soeia^ g^minlt, 
450. — Emprunt, 52-62. —Crfdil /onder. 850. — OrMi 
mMier, U5.— Est, 337 '50.— Lyon. 742'60. — JTmIi, S1«. 
—Nord, 882.— OrWw*. 717.— Oue»(. 480.— S««, 227. 
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dMnrday, 2tit Jan. — Eighteenth week of iti^^ :— 
3%: 60-75; 4i% ; 1%. — Emprwa, 51 • 70. — Bwijw*, 
2325— S«»A; gfnfraU, 460.— ftA«( /(m«*r, 862-50.— 
CrMil mabilier. 105.— El, 300.— Lym, 7fi3.— JIfiA". 535. 
—Nord, 88(1,— OrMoM. 720.— Ou«rf, 480.— Suae. 227. 

Sutiirda}'. 28th Jan. — Ninot««iith week of siege: — 

3^: 52-50; 4i%: 77 • 75. — £npn.n*. 68-80.— Suci^ 

gtnhide. 500.— &(, 430.— Lyoti, 832-50.— Jfuii', 590.— 

SotA, 952- 5Q.—0rUan», 840.— Oum<,500.-Sum, 227-50. 
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